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srORIES_OF BOYS WNO MAKEMOHf{.

A stalwart, neatly-dressed boy dashed from the doorway of one of the buildings, sprang into the
middle of the street, and grasping the sea-faring man by the arm, literally tore him
from under the horses' heads and the swinging pole.
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CHAPTER L
FR011I TH E J AWS OF DEATH.

Rattle! Rattle ! lh ttii:? !
Ting-a-ling-lin~ ! Ting-a-ling-ling!
Toot ! Toot ! Too-00-00-oot !
All of a sudden the hitherto tranquil air in the immediate neighborhood of Trinity Church .began to tingle with
exci tement.
P edestrians passing up and down that part of Broadway
c:amc to a stop and edging toward the curb looked up the
busy thoroughfare down which the hubbub seemed to be
approaching.
Office windows were hurriedly pushed up and scores of
heads thrust out, all turned in the direction of the postoffice.
An electric car from the Battery came to a sudden stop,
while a big American Express Oo.'s wagon and half a dozen
other vehi cles drew in toward the curb under the shadows
of the church, and people crossing New York's main business thoroughfare above Wall Street began to scatter right
and left.
'
A couple of nimble-legged, barefooted newsboys dashed
along the gutter, shouting:

" Here comes de engine!"
And they were right.
lh·awn by three powerful light gray animals, the driver
on hi s elevated seat leaning well forward with both hands
outstretched holding the rein s, the shining brass funnel
belching dun-colored smoke and a myriad of sparks, a big
steamer of the Metropolitan Fire Department came charging down the street like a whirlwind, with its hose carriage
following ·at breakneck speed a short distance behind.
Guiding his horses skilfully to the right, the driver turnwl
in at Wall Street with a rattle and a roar, just as a thickset man of perhaps sixty years, whose calling was shown
by his weather-beaten countenance and his dress-a cap
and a closely buttoned peajacket -started to cross the narro\V thoroughfare. '
A dozen people saw his clanger ancl yelled a warning.
The seafaring man looked up in a startled way, and thc:1
as if dazed by conditio1rn to which he was not accustomed, or
partly intoxicated, he dropped the satchel he was carrying,
some rnoriey he had in hi s hall(l, took a couple of awkwaru
Rteps forward, and then stood still in the path of the horsrs
and engine bearing down upon him.
The driver .saw him at once, and pushing .hard dpwn on
the brake at hi s feet, swerved his animals as much as pos·
sible tow:ud the far curb.
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But it was clearly impossible for him to stay the speed and while both were answering questions they were again
of those iron-shod horses in th~ short space that intervened, surrounded by a denser mob than before.
or turn out of the unfortunate man's path enough, owing to
"Officer," get us out of this, will you?" asked the rescued
the narrowness of the street, to avoid running him down.
man when the policeman returned the notebook to his
At that thrilling moment, when scores of spectators were pocket.
gazing horror-struck, from the sidewalks and the windows
"Stand back, there," commanded the member of the
of the office buildings, yet not a hand was raised to save "finest," pushing the bystande1'8 out of the way to make
the bewildered man, whose fate seemed to be certain, a a lane for the two to pass through.
stalwart, neatly dressed boy dashed from the doorway of
A gradually diminishing crowd followed them as :far as
one of the buildings, sprang into the street, and, grasping Broad Street.
the seafaring man by the arms, literally tore him :from un"You are sure you're not injured, sir?" asked Sid, with
der the horses' heads and the swinging pole, both rescuer some anxiety, as his companion wiped the trickling blood
and rescued pitching head forward in a heap iµ the gutter fr;m a slight cut over 11is right eye with his handkerchief.
as the fire engine >vent dashing by.
The boy saw that his rough, mahogany-hued hand shook,
It was a daring and successful feat.
and that his strong limbs trembled from the reaction which
Then as the hose carriage passed by, with a clatter and followed upon his terrible experience.
jingle, the crowd on the :further side joined those who .had
"I don't think so, my brave lad, though I've had quite a
already surrounded the brave boy and the man he had shaking up. You must be a strong boy to be able to yank
saved from death.
me about the way you did. I weigh lSO pounds in my
As the two picked themselves up a dozen hands were ex- underclothes. I owe you a debt of gratitude I never can
tended to recover their hats and to brush the dust from their repay," he said, with much feeling.
clothes.
"Don't allow that to worry you," said Sid, cheerfully.
"By George!" exclaimed one man,. "that was the most
"But it will worry me. Come down this way," he said,
remarkable and heroic act ~ ever saw, and I've seen a few drawing the boy into Broad Street. "I can't bear to be
in my time."
made an object of curiosity. L et us go in here a moment.
"I should say it was!" answered a gentleman at his el- I must have a drink to steady me up," and he led his young
bow. "'The boy deserves a medal."
companion into . a cafe.· "I don't suppose you indulge in
"He certainly does," spoke ltp a third, enthusiastically, liquor?" interrogatingly.
handing the seafaring man his satchel, which he had picked
"No, sir, "answered Sid.
up.
"That's right," replied the seafarer, , approvingly.
"I hope you're not hurt, my lad?" asked a big broker, in "A void it. It is a bad practice, especially for one of your
a shiny silk hat and up-to-date business suit.
years."
"I'm all right," replied the boy, wiping the dust from
"That is my idea, sir. I promised my mother that I
his, face, which impressed the crowd with its frank, open would never drink intoxicating liquor, and I mean to keep
expression and evident rnanliness.
my word."
"-Well, you're a wonder,'i said the broker. "I think I've
"YoL<'rc a fine lad," said the stranger, earnestly, looking
seen you before, haven't I? You're emplo5'ed in the the boy over from head to foot. "And you have shown
Street."
'
that you possess real American pluck. Now, tell me your
''Yes, sir."
name/' he added, as they took seats at a small round table
"Why, of course. I recognize you now. You're Sidney of polished wood and he gave his order to a white-jacketed
Graham. Page & Bacon's messenger."
waiter.
"That's right," admitted the boy. "And you're Broker
"Sidney Graham."
George Brown."
"I'm Ed'ard Gale; master of the ship Fleetwing, just ar"I see you know me. You're just the boy such a thing rived from Bombay, by the way of Cape Good Hope. My
might be expected 0£."
vessel is anchoretl in the lower bay. We passed quarantinP
"Thank you, Mr. Brown. I did the best I could under this morning. "rhis is the first time l've been ashore in
the circumstances."
$Omething like three months, aml the firnt time I've set
The seafaring man now took a hand in the proceedings. foot in America for eight years."
He grasped the boy by both of his hands and wrung thcJn
'There was an unmistakable twang in the captain's voice
with an iron grip, while tears of gratitude stood in his clear, \\'hich showed that he was, beyond a doubt, a real downblue eyes.
easter.
"I owe my life to you, ·my lad. I can't find words to ex"1 don't wonrler, then, that you were a bit rattled by
press my feelings on the subj ect. Come with me-let us that fire engine," said Graham, politely . .
get away from this crowd."
"I'm not used to getting in their way, that's a fact," said
With Rome difTiculty they managed to make their way the captain, with a faint smile. "I had no idea that one
out of the curious throng, which, by this time, had grown was so close upon me, and I was taken by surprise. People
so large as to block the street.
shouted at me from both si des of the way, and I got so
A policeman, with his notebook, then took them in hand, mixed up that I didn't know which way to turn."
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"Well, you had a narrow escape, Captain Gale," said
The captain nodded solemnly.
Sid, smiling.
"I was rescued five months ago and taken to Bombay.
"I realize that I had, and it is entirely due to your The consignees for the New Yark shipping firm of Joy &
promptness and courage. My dear boy, you don't know Tarbell, in whose employ I had been for years before I lost
how grateful I am to you," and the captain shook the lad's my ship in the simoon in the Indian Ocean, received me as
hand once more in a way that left no doubt as to his sin- one back from the dead, ior I was supposed to have gone
.cerity.
.
down with the ship. The Fl('.ftwing, a vef!sel I had com"I guess you'll have to excuse me now," said Graham, ris- mantled for several yearr;, was in Bomb11y, disoharging at
ing. "I must get back to my office."
the time, and singular to say her captain had just died. The
"Wait a moment. I can't let you go this way. I don't consignees cabled the owners about me and aakEld for inwant to lose sight of you. Where do you live?"
structions. The reply put me once more in chiuge of my
"Shall I write my address clown for you?"
former vessel, and in due time I sailed for this port."
HI wish you would. I wan~ to meet your folks and tell
''Some time I should like to hear of your experience on
them how muoh I appreciate the service you have done me." that island, Captain Gale/' said Graham, eagerly, for he
"My mother and sisters will be glad to make your ac- had read the wonderful adventures of Uobinson Crusoe, at
quaintance, Captain Gale; but I hope you'll go easy with an early age, and the book had left a vivid impression on his
your commendations on what I have done for you, or they mind.
may fear this hat of mine won't fit my head any more."
"And so you shall, my lad. I dare say you'd like to know
"I'm afraid I don't quite catch your meaning, my lad," my little girl, too."
said the captain, with a puzzled look.
HYes, sir. H you haven't seen her for eight years she
Sid grinned ancl explained to him what ic meant by a must be quite a big girl by this time.''
case of "swellerl head."
"That's right," replied the captain slowly, as if the idea
"You don't look like that kind of boy,'' replied the ship- that his daughter was anything else than the little girl he
master, in a breezy manner, having now entirely recovered h:.id left behind him when he last s&ilecl from New York
from the shock he had sustained.
· had just·occurred to him. H Sosbe is. She was seven years
Graham wrote his name and address on the back of a old the last time I saw her. Why, she nl\.lSt be fifteen now!"
card and handed it to the captain, who took out a well- he ejaculated, in a sort of ohildish 'Wonder. 4'Fii'teen !" he
worn red lenther pocketbook, filled with papers and bank- repeated. 'I Quite a young lady almost. Bi1t she'll know
notes, and carefully deposited it in one of the pockets.
her father-oh, yes, I'm sure ahe'U know me," with wistfu l
eagerness, "though she must have thoi1ght mo dead until
she received the letter I wrote her from Bombay."
As the sea captain was speaking, it occurred to Sid
Graham
that eight years being quite a. stretch of time, it
CHAPTER II.
was possible the little girl in question might have died
during the interval her father had been away-a continTHE CAPTAIN'S LITTLE GIRL.
gency Captain Gale did not seem to figure on.
"I don't wonder you are impatient to eee your daughter
, '~Do you know, my lad, I've taken a liking to you," said again," said Sid, in an earnest tone.
Captain Gale, eam€stly. "You've got an honest, straight"Impatient ! You cannot fancy the longing, the yearnforward way about you that takes my fancy. I've seen a ing I have to fold her in my anns."
lot of deception in this worla;" with something like a sigh,
"And-and-·your wife?" pursued the boy, hesitating.
"and when a young chap with such qualities as you possess "Yau do not mention her. Is she dead ?"
comes athwart my hawse I feel like cottoning right to him.
"Yes."
You see, I'm alone in the world, that is, except my little
It was impossible to describe the sorrowful !lathos with
girl, and, will you believe me, I haven't seen her in over which that one word was spoken.
eight years. Think of that ! Why, I'm just wild to meet
"She died shortly after I left this port on the ill-fated
and take her into my arms again," and the speaker's voice Wanderer. I received the news at Melbourne from her halfshook with emotion, and his gray eyes grew moist.
brother, Samuel Sharpley, a lawyer of Jersey City, who
"Eight years is a long time, sir,'' admitted Sid, in a wrote me that he had taken charge of my Jessie, and would
sympathetic tone; "but of course you've heard from her be a father to her till I returned. It was a dreadful shock
many times-whenever you arrived in a port."
to me, young man--a dreadful shock. H it hadn't been for
The captain shook his head in a mo1:!Jailful kind of way. my little girl I don't think I should have rallied from it.
"No," he said, with a wistful expression on his mahog- At any rate, I'm not the same man I was."
any-hued face, "how could I when I was cast away for six
"Did you say you left her with Samuel Sharpley, a
years on an uninhabited island in the 'Indian Ocean?"
lawyer?" asked Sid, curiously.
"Good gracious P' exclaimed Sid, astonished. "Cast away
There was a reasbn for the question.
on an island six whole years I And you were alone all that
That morning he h~d read an account in the morning
time?"
paper of a New Jersey lawyer-a pettifogger he was de,
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scribed-named Samuel Sharpley, who had been arrested
on the charge of swindling a sailor.
· 'l'he lawyer's record, as investigated by the reporter, was
extremely shady.
It was found that, in connection with a man named Cute] i ff;· he ran a low gin-mill and sailors' J;>oarcl ing-hou'>e,
called the "Seaman's Rest," on the Jersey City water front,
where it was believed unsuspecting seamen were often drugged and shanghaied, though no evidence establishing that
fact was brought against Sharpley or his partner.
Sharpley ma.naged to have the charge against him dismissed, owing to lack of evidence sufficient .to hold him.
"Yes," replied Captain Gale, in answer to the boy's question.
"Is-is he a lawyer of some prominence?"
"Well, I can't say that he is, or was when last I saw
him," replied the captain, with some hesita.tion. "I never
bad much confidence in him, to tell the truth, but my wife,
his half-sister, sympathized with him, for he 'always had a
tale of hard luck when he came to see her, and she helped
him one way or another; and defended him whenever I
pulled him over the coals. He is. not exactly the kind of
person 1 should have left in charge of my Jessie if I could
have arranged matters otherwise. But I was thousands of
miles away, in Australia. at the time, ancl as I expected to
return to New York in six or seven months, I let things
~tancl, believing that for his dead half-sister's sake, Mr.
Sharpley would do the best be could for her child. To make
i.hi~ all the more certain, I sent him a power of attorney to
(lraw the interest.on some bonds, and the dividends on some
stock I had invested my savings in prior to starting for
A 11stralia."
''I hope you will find that he has been faithful to his
tru,,t, Captain Gale," said Sid. "You have his address,
of. course ?"
"Well," replied the captain, a bit doubtfully, "I know
where he lived eight years ago. It is "possible he has moved
during that time."
"If he is still living in Jersey City you will probably be
able to trace him through the city directory."
"I did not think of that," answered the captain. "I expected to get his address from the Wall Street firm in
whose care I left my bonds and stock. He would naturally
call there at stated times to receive the interest and other
money which his power of attorney would entitle him to."
"That's right," said Sid. "What is the name of this
:firm? I am employed in Wall Street as a messenger for
Page & Bacon, bankers and brokers, and--"
"Who did you say?" asked Captain Gale, grasping the
boy by the arm.
"Page & Bacon, No. - Wall Street."
"Why, those are the people who have my stock and
bonds."
,
"Is that so?" exclaimed Sid, in surprise. "Seems remarkable, doesn't it, that I, their, messenger, should be the
one to pull you out of a bad fix right here in Wall Street. I
suppose you were on your way to call upon them."
'"l'hat's right, my lad," admitted Captain Gale, cheer-
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ily. "H's a regular coincidence, isn't it? So you are employed by them? Very respectable firm, I believe."
"Yes, sir."
"Well, if you're bound that way, I'll go right along with
you."
"I am, captain, and will be glad of your company. The
office is only a block from here," said the boy, rising.
Captain Gale got up, too.
"I'm afraid I've detained you with my talk," he said,
laying his hard and horny hand on Graha~'s shoulder. "I
hope you will excuse me. If you were a man and a father
you'd nnderstand my feelings."
"Don't mention it, Captai.n Gale. There's no harm done.
Page & Bacon are not driving me to death, just now."
"When the Fleetwing hauls into dock somewhere along
South Street to discharge, you'll come down and see me
and meet mv Jess1e. I shall live aboard, and my little
girl will be with me," said Captain Gale, as they crossed
Broad Street together.
"I shall be glad to do so, captain."
"That's right. Jessie will be proud and happy to know
you, especially after I have told her how you saved my
life," and the captain la.id his hand almost affectionately
on the boy's arm. "Then, when I go to sea again, you won't
forget to call and see her once in a while, will you, to keep
her from feeling lonesomr after her old dad?"
"Sure thing, captain. I'll introduce her to my mother
and sisters. They;11 make things pleasant for her, you may
depend."
"Of course they will," said C~ptain Gale,. cheerfully. "I
never thought of that."
"Here we are," said Sid. "Page & Bacon are one flight
up, to the rear."
Whereupon Graham piloted the seafaring man to the
office where he was employed.

CHAPTER III.

URIAH PAGE AND EBENEZER BACON.

The offices of Page & Bacon, bankers and brokers, were
located on the second floor of No. - Wall Street.
The firm was all old one and well known in the financial
district, but notwithstanding that fact very few reputable
brokers or .solid speculators ever had regular dealings with
Page & Ba.con.
At least, not of recent years.
They did an extensive business in time and call loans.
They also had a very sharp pair of shears in constant
waiting for venturesome lambs, when those blythesome animals invaded the Street after easy money.
The 'firm advertised steadily in the best financial papers
-and magazines, and thereby attracted a considerable .list of
out-of-town customers, who, however, never got rich
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through transactions engineerctl for them by Page & to-day 110; together .with 500 shares of the company's stoc~,
since doubled by the watering process, which we got for hirp.
Bacon.
at 40, and is quoted this morning at 125-the interest and
eighty
of
man
little
sharp-eyed
wizened,
thin,
a
l\Ir. Page,
dividends on which we have regularly collected and--"
churches,
Presbyterian
uptown
years, a deacon in one of the
"Paid over to Mr. Samuel Sharpley, who holds a power
alwas
Missions,
and chairman of the Board of F oreign
of attorney from the captain," interjected the senior part-~
ways an early bird at the office.
A few minutes before the thrilling event narrated in our ner.
"Precisely. And which we presume Mr. Sharpley has
opening chapter occurred, Mr. Bacon, stout, red-faced and
pockmark.ed, entered the private office and found the se- expended on the support and education of the J)aptain's
daughter," continued Mr. Bacon, with a peculiar smile..
·
nior partner as usual seated at his desk.
"We are not responsible for what Mr. Sharpley has done
· The hour was ten in tTie morning, and business was beginning to get into full swing in New York's financial with the money,'' said Mr. Page, drily. '
"Hum ! of course not. I merely made the remark, for,
district.
under the circumstances, the amount of money we have been
"Ebenezer."
obliged to pay him would be quite a temptation to some
It was Mr. Page who spoke.
"Well, Urfah ?" said the junior member of the firm, men," and the speaker looked hard at his partner.
"You seem to be uncommonly facetious this morning,
wh~ was all of fifty years, in a gruff tone habitual with him.
\Ye arc alone, and I see no reason why you should
Ebenezer.
give
to
going
that's
mail
"There's a letter in the morning
spade a spade. Mr. Sharpley is a pettifogging,
a
call
not
you a shock."
rascally lawyer. I see by this morning's paper that he's
"'''hat do you mean?"
"It's from a man we supposed to be dead-lost at sea- up to his old tricks again. He was haled to court yesterday on the complaint of one of his victims, but managed, as
years ago."
"You don't mean--. " began Mr. Bacon, and then he usual, to Rqueeze himself out through some legal knot-hole.
I repeat, Ebenezer, Ur. Sharpley is a thorough scoundrel,
paused, with something like a gasp.
"Yes, I do, Ebenezer. I mean Captain Edward Gale, of and it was owing to his shady reputation that we succeeded
in preventing him from becoming the legal guardian of
the ·w anderer."
.
"And you say ,you received a letter from him-this .Jessie Gale."
"B ut' in order to keep our grip on the captain's holdings
morning?" incredulously.
in Alpha & Omega~ which increased enormously in· value
"Ye , Ebenezer." ,
soon after his supposed death, we have been obliged, to a
"Let me see it," Mr. Bacon said, abruptly.
extent, to stand in with Mr. Sha:rpley-that is, we
certain
a
from
it
on
stamp
foreign
a
with
Mr. Page took a letter
pay him a considerable sum as hush-money." ·
to
have
partner.
s
hi
to
it
pigeon-hole and passed
unsatisfactory arrangement for us, Ebenezer,
most
"A
and
Bombay
"'l'he letter, you may observe, is postmarked
were compelled to accede to, as we had hywe
in
which
delayed
but
London, and seems to have been unaccountably
bonds and stock in question in order to meet
the
pothecated
transit, for it is dated July 1st, and this is- - "
"November," said Mr. Bacon, as he pulled out the en- our obligations after the squeeze we got in D. & G."
"You state the matter correctly, Uriah," said Mr. Ba.con.
closure, with fingers that trembled not a little, which was
securities without authority in order to save
somewhat strange for a man 0£ the junior partner's tem- "We used
our :fin:.mcial standing, and because we felt quite safe in ·
perament.
"Exactly;" pursued Mr. Page. "Most of it refers to his doing so as we regarded the captain as good as dead after
daughter Jessie, with whom we really have nothing to do. the marine insurance on the Wanderer and her cargo had
Re is distressingly anxious abO\tt her, which, of course, is been paid to the owners. We felt we could afford to stop
. most natural, a.' he has not seen her these eight years Mr. Sharpley's exactions by 'a stiff bribe, though by so
doing we have become particeps criminis-that is, accompast."
"He says the Wanderer was lost in a simoon in the In- plices-in a scheme to defraud the captain's daughter.
dian Ocean, and that he alone appears to have survived Having won Mr. ' Sharpley over, we had come to look upon
the disaster," interrupted Mr. Bacon, as he perused the let- the bulk of the Alpha & Omega securities as part of our
ter. "He passed six years on an uncharted island, and was business capital."
"Very true, Ebenezer. Therefore, you can imagine wha.t
finally taken off by a bark which put in there for water. It
been
has
who
man
a shock that letter gave me when I opened it and
almost surpasses belief, Uriah. This
supposed to be dead now turns out to be very much alive. found--"
"That Captain Gale had most unexpectedly and, shall I
His return to this city, on the Fleetwing,,to whi<;h he says
say, unwelcomely, come back to life. This means that we
he has been appointed, promises grave complications."
"It does, indeed, Ebenezer," said Mr. Page, slowly rub- shall presently be called upon to make good to our client
the full value of his holdings in Alpha & Omega. It will
bing his bony hands one over the other. "Eight years
never do, Mr. Page!" excaimed the junior partner, poundCaptain Gale deposited with us certain securities--"
"Exactly. One hundred Alpha & Omega first mortgage ing the top of the desk violently.
"Certainly not/' •admitted Mr. Page. "It will never do.
bonds, which we purchased for him at 90, and are .worth

the
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We should suffer a heavy loss. We have paid Mr. Sharpley
"Let us lose no time in considering what we shall do."
a great deal of mopey above what he was rightfully entitled
The two partners put their heads together and began a
to, and the captain can hold us accountable. As we have very serious talk.
lost a good deal in the market this year we simply couldn1t
While thus engaged there came a knock on the ·door.
raise the money."
"Come in," said Mr. Bacon, brusquely.
"Of course we couldn't. Therefore, when the captain apSid Graham opened the door and stuck his l).ead·into the
pears, which, I take it, he may at· any hour; we must use room.
our influence to persuade him to allow his property to re"A gentleman to see the firm," he said.
main in our hands. He will go to sea again, and--"
"Naine and business, please?" replied Mr. Bacon, sharply.
"But if he should insist on having an accounting, Ebe"Captain Edward Gale, sir, of the ship Fleetwing."
nezer, what then?" asked the sleek, elderly broker of his
big partner.
"We should be ruined, Uriah. Captain Gale holds our •
receipt for securities worth $136,000 which only cost him
CHAPTER IV.
$29,000 eight years ago. We have borrowed $60,000 on
the stock and $7,000 on the bonds."
"We could not raise half that amount at this moment,
SID AND EDNA.
Ebenezer?'
"We could not, Uriah. Therefore, as I remarked, we
must persuade him to wait."
Mr. Bacon came out into the reception-room and wel" Hum! But suppose he won't be reasonable? Suppose corned his seafaring visitor most effusively.
he kicks up a muss, Ebenezer? You know what these
"Come right into our private room, Captain Gale," he
seafaring people arc when they get an idea in their 'heads. said, pulling the captain with him. "Mr. Page is inside.
It's hard to move them. Suppose he insists on having ·his" We received your letter from Bombay only this morning.
stock and bonds back, and won't go away without them. Never so surprised in my--"
What then?"
Bang went the door, and Sid heard no more. ·
. Mr. Bacon's face :flushed a deeper scarlet, and the pock"Mr. Bacon seems to be highly delighted to see the capmarks stood out more prominently and repulsively than tain," grinned the boy. "I never knew him to greet any
ever in his countenance, bloated from too frequent indul- one so warmly before. I wonder what's in the wind? I
gence in mint juleps.
guess the firm has an axe to grind. Think they can work
"We'll have to quiet him," he said, firmly.
more securities off on the master of the Fleetwing. Well,
"How?"
if they can't do it no one in the Street can. I guess I'll go
"We will have to make common cause with Mr. Sharp- in and have a chin with Edna. If there are callers I'll hear
ley."
them come into the reception-room."
"Which would stiffen that rascal's hold upon us."
Thus speaking, Sid passed through a wire door into the
"Mr. Sharpley would be glad to stand in with us, since counting-room, and sought the corner where Edna Jackson
it will be to his interest to do so. If we go tq the wall, Mr. was operating a typewriter.
Sharpley's income will naturally cease."
Edna was a pretty brown-eyed girl, and Sid thought that,
Mr. Page nodded.
next to his sisters, she was the nicest girl he k~ew.
"If argument fails we will hand the captain over to the
She lived not very far from the Grahams in that section
lawyer. From what I know of M~. Sharpley, I judge he is of Manhattan known as G nwich Village.
amply able to cope with the situation," said Mr. Bacon,
They generally met on he Christopher Street station
bluntly. ''By the way, Uriah, have you looked at the ma- platform of the elevated railroad, and went downtown to
rine intelligence in this morning's Herald?"
business together.
Mr. Page shook his head.
She knew Sid's mother and sisters, and when they said
"Y'Ou might take a look," he suggested, pointing to the he was the finest son and brother in the world, she agreed
paper which lay on the top of his desk.
with them.
Mr. Bacon unfolded the paper and turned over the sheets
Oh, yes, they were great friends-she and Sid.
till he came to the page.
She happened to see Graham come in with Captain Gale,
"Hum I 'Arrivals.' Hum! hum I By the jlimping Je- and she wondered who the o]d weatherbeaten gentleman was.
hoshaphat, the man is here!" he exclaimed,_ in some exSo when the lad glided up alongside of her table she,
eitement.
with womanly curiosity, began to question him about the
. "Eh W
captain.
I
"He's come, I tell you. Listen: 'Ship Fleet'wing; Gale,
"That's Captain Gale, of the ship Fleetwing," he anmaster; Bombay via Cape Town, arrived at quarantine last swerecl, beamingly.
night at nine o'clock.' We shall see him to-day."
"And who is Captain Gale, of the ship Fleetwing ?"
"I am afraid we shall, Ebenezer," replied Mr. Page, in
"He's a client of ours."
a resigned tone.
"Indeed l I never saw him before."
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, "I don't wonder at that. You must have been a little
girl in short dresses when he was here before."
"Is that so?" she replied, tossing her shapely head. "Ana
what were you, then?"
.
_
"I guess I was a young gentleman in knickerbockers."
"A little boy in knickerbockers, you mean," she said.,
with a mischievous smile. "Come now, tell me all about
the captain.''
"What do you think I am? A biographical dictionary?
I've only known the man an hour."
'
"How came you to meet him?"
"How? Well, it will knock you silly when I tell you."
"I think I can stand it. You might tell me where he
came from, to begin with."
"Sure. He came direct from Born bay."
"Bombay? Why, that's in lncli a, isn't it?"
"That's where it was when I wcnl lo school, and I guess
it hasn't moved any to speak of since then."
"You ridiculous boy!" cried Edna, slapping Sid playfully on the arm: "Now, tell me how you met the captain."
"It was this way," began Sid, anc1 foen he narrated the
manner in which he bad rescued the captain from being
run down by the fire engine.
"Dear me," she said, with a little shudder, "you both
had a very narrow escape."
"I'm not saying we didn't."
"How brave you are!" she said, admiringly.
"Come, now, Edna, no flowers, please," grinned Sid.
"I think you deserve a whole flori st's shop. Why, the
man would probabl y have been killed but for your presence of mind and co urage."
"I don't see that, a fellow deserves ao much praise for
mer ely doing hi s duty ."
"You seem to have been the only one there who tried to
do it."
"All right; we'll let it go at that. The captain told me
he has a daughter he hasn' t seen in eight years. He's goirtg
to introduce me to brr."
"How old iR she?" asked the stenographer, curiously.
" Fifteen, I believe."
"I suppose you'll keep awa
nights till you see her.
Ts she pretty?"
· " H ow can I t ell that?" laughed Sid. "You aren't jealouR now, a.re you?"
" Jealous ! 'rhe idea !"
"lf t:he's prettier than you she must be a peach," grinned
the boy.
I
" You know you don't mean that,'.' said Edna, with a
pleased smile.
"I always mean what I say . .By the way, I sold my C.
& D. stock this .morning at an advance of 10 points."
"Did you, really? How nice ! How many shares did
you have ?"
"Just 100. T bought it at 45, and it took all my dough
to put up th e margin. I expect to get my check to-morrow
for $1,-!75, whi ch gives me a profit of $975. Not so bad
for a fli er. 01 course, I'm going to stand treat, as I
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promised, so get your hat and jacket and I'll blow you
off to a tiptop lunch."
"Is this to be a Delmonico spread?" she asked, roguishly,
as she rose from her chair.
,; Oh, say, what do you want, anyway?"
"\\'here are you going to take me?"
"'I here's a nice restaurant on Beaver Street. We'll go
there."
"Very well. Just wait till I get my things."
As Sid returned to the reception-room and started to
put on his hat and overcoat, ~ bright-looking young man
came into the office.
"I'd like to see Sidney Graham," he said.
"'l'hat's my name," replied. Sid. "What can I do for
you?"
"There's my card," said the visitor.
"You're a reporter, eh?"
"Yes. I want your story of the--"
"Oh, I see what you're after," interrupted Graham. "Bnt
really I haven't time to talk to you now. Ju st going out
to h~nch with our stenographer. Basides, I don't care to
be made a hero of in the papers. I only did what any
fellow would or ought to have clone under the circumstances. You'd better interview Captain Gale. He's engaged with the firm at present, but i£ you wait I've · no
doubt he'll tell you all you want to know."
"Thanks, but I'd l~ke you to tell me what you did in
your own way, too."
"I tell vou I didn't do anything remarkable. I saw the
captain st~nc1ing in a dazed kind of way in the middle of
the street. The fire engine was bQaring right down on him,
and I saw that unless something was done for him mighty
quick he would certainly be run over. So I just jumpeLl
into the street, gra.bbecl him under the arms and yanked
him out of clanger. That's the whole thing. I coulcln"t
tell you any more if I talked with you for a week. Come,
Edna."
Sid and Mi ss Jackson walked out 0£ the office, leaving
ihe reporter to secure an ii:iterview with Captain Gale as
best he could.
It was a whole hour before they got back.
'l'hey passed Page and Bacon, with Captain Gale "between them, on the street, boun 1, apparently, for Delrnonico's for lunch.
"I don't know just why, Edna, but I have taken a great
liking to Captain Gale. He's such a bluff, honest, unsuspicious old man, that it's a pleasure to talk to him. There
isn't a particle of deception about him. You should have
heard him talk about l1is little girl, as he calls her, though
she must be quite a big girl now. As his wife is Q.ead
she's the only thing he's got to love in the world."
"What is her name?" asked Edna, in an interested tone.
"Jessie."
"And you say they haven't seen each other for eight
years?"
"That's what he said."
"DeaJ' me, that's a long time for him to be away, isn't
it?"
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"Well, it wasn't his fault. You see he was wrecked on
an· island in the Indian Ocean, where he stayed six whole
years before he was taken off."
"Ts it possible!" she exclaimed, quite astonished.
".r 11st like Robinson Crusoe. Did you ever read tha.t
~:ory ?''
Edna shook her head.
"Well, you ought to read it. I think it would interest
:·ou."
"And Captain Gale's daughter-where was she all this
lime?"
"Living with a relative of the captaii'l's wife-a lawyer
· named Samuel ·Sharpley-in Jersey City. Now, Edna, I
don't feel quite easy in my mind about that man Sharpley."
"Why, what do you mean?" she asked, opening her eyes
in surprise.
"I'll tell you. I'm afraid he's a rascal."
'fhen he went on to tell her about the article he had
read in that morning's paper about the pettifogger named
Samuel Sharpley, of Jersey City, who had been arrested
for swindling a sailor, and whose reputation was so shady.
· "Why should you think the two are the same man?"
asked Edna, curiously.
"The similiarity of the names, for one thing; then the
impression I have formed of Mr. Sharpley's character from
Captain Gale's description of the man, and lastly the newspaper description of the pettifogger Sharpley coincides,
as ·I now remember, with the geneJal appearance of a man
who called here to see Mr. Bacon in July, and who sent in
hi s ·name as Sharpley. Evidently he called to collect the
captain's interest on his bonds, for Captain Gale told me
he sent this person a power of attorney entitling him to
receive the money. If these two Sharpleys are rea Uy identical, I'm afraid Jessie Gale has been in bad company these
eight years back."
"Oh, dear, I hope not!" sai~ Edna, earnestly.
"You don't hope it any more than I, for I am sure if
my suspicions are based on fact.s it will drive Captain Ga~e
wild when he makes the discover)\, as, in that case, he is
bound to do. He is wrapped right up in that girl."
· "It would be very sad if such proved to be the case,"
said Edna, sympathetically.
"You can just gamble on it it would."
It was time Edna got to work again, and so Sid. returned
to his customary post in the reception-room.
In the course of an hour Mr. Page returned with Captain Gale
·They had hardly entered the private office before Sid was
summoned to the room.
"Sidney/' said Mr. Page, "Captain Gale has told me of
the great serv ice you rendered him this morning on Wall,
near Broad1ray. T must commend, you for lhe nerve you
ui spla yed in his behalf. The captain has already thanked
you as far as worrls can express his appreciation of your
ronduct. But he desires to offer you a more substantial
ev idence of bis gratitude, and I think you deserve it. He
authorizes me to turn over to you ten of his first mort-
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gage 5 per cent. Alpha & Omega bonds, whose market
value to-day is $110, or, if you pre.fer, their equivalent in
cash."
"Why, that would amount to $1,100, sir," exclaimed Siu,
in surprise.
The broker nodded.
"But, sir, it would seem like taking pay for a service
that I was very happy to render Caplain Gale for nothing.','
"My dear lad," put in the master of the Fleetwing, "I
couldn't possibly pay you for saving my life. That is something beyond price. I am simpl,v giving you this as a slight
testimonial or remembrance of the occasion. I should feel
much hurt if you refused to accept the gift, which I can
very easily afford, since I find that the securities I left in
the custody of Page & Bacon eight years ago have very
largely increased in value."
"Very well, captain, since you insist I will accept the
bonds, and I thank you very much for your valuable gift."
"You are welcome, mv lad. Now I will ask a favor
of
.
you."
"I'll b~ glad to oblige you any way I can," replied the
boy, qheerfully.
"I knew you would. Mr. Page has given me Mr. Sharpley's address, and I am going over to see my little girl. .'\.s
I am not familiar with Jersey City, and I believe you are
to some extent, Mr. Page says you may go over with me
and show me the way."
"I am quite ready to do so," answered Sid, pleased to
render the old skipper an additional kindness.
"I will be ready in less than half an hour," said the captain.
"All right, sir."
Sid then withdrew to carry the news to Edna that he had
become a bloated bondholder.
Thirty minutes later Captain Gale came into the reception-room and told Sid he was ready to go to Jersey City.
The boy put on his hat and coat and led the way to the
street.
"Herc is Ur. Sharpley's address," said the captain, handing Graham n slip of paper.
r111e boy glanced at it and wall immem;cly relieYed to·firnl
that the acldresR was not the "Seaman's Rest," as he had
feared it would be, but a. 8id E'treet in the neighborhood or
one of the police courtR.
"I may have been mistaken, after all," he thought. ·"I
trust l have been."
Jt was about four o'clock when they arril""ed at their destination-a very ordinary-looking frame' structure that
badly needed a coat of paint.
A paint store occupied the ground floor, but a ~habby
tin sign pointed the way to Mr. Sharpley's office on the
second floor back.
Clearly, :;\fr. Sharpley was not a lawyer of any great importance if external indicatiom went for anything; still,
there is a saying that you c-n11 't al ways judge a book by
it5 cover.
Sid, however, was rather disappointed by what he saw,
and his former suspicions returned to him.
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Just how they manag€d to e~ade justice was a mystery,
but as Cutcliff was a ward heeler of the first magnitude,
and Sharpley frequently appeared in the police court in
behalf of some resident of the election district, the inference was that the two rascals l:iad a strong pull in politics.
A table, on which stood a black bottle, a couple of
not over-clean glasses, and a cigar box half full of loose tobacco, was between them.
"Things seem to be goin' to the bad with us, Sharpley,"
said the low-browed ruffian, sullenly, as he refilled his clay
pipe from the box and lit it.
"Bad!" snapped the lawyer. "They couldn't be m~ch
worse."
"Monday I was pinched, and the bar closed, all on account of that sailor who said he had been hocussed in here,
and cleaned out of nine dollars," grumbled Cutliff.
"Well, I got you off, didn't I?"
"You did, of course. But yesterday you was run in
yourself 'cause another sailor I sent to your office charged
) ou with swin.dling him out of sixteen <lo~lars."
"It didn't do the police any good to arrest me," said
lift,. Sharpley, with a disagreeable grin. "They didn't
have any evidence to hold m~."
"That's 'cause you was too smart for 'em; but all the
same the fly cops are keepin' their blinkers on both of us
pretty sharp. That sort of thing is doin' us up. Looks as
if we'd have 'to sell out and move somewhere else."
"Sell!" ejaculated Mr. Sharpley, sarcastically. "What
have wlgot to sell?"
"Not much, to be sure," adinitted his companion, doleCHAPTER V.
fully, as he glanced through the open door into the dimly
lighted barroom, :whose furnishings and stock in trade·were
at a low ebb.
THE SEAMAN'S REST.
"Well, that ain't the worst of it," snarled Mr. Sharpley,
pouring out a portion of spirits from the bottle and tossing
There are some tough and miserable-looking habitations it off with a smack of hfo lips.
"What do you tnean ?" exclaimed Cutcliff, regarding hi s
along the Jersey City water front, hut the worst of them
all, in the estimation of the police, waR the "Seaman's associpte with sudden 'alarm. "What's up?"·
"Nothing to worry you particularly," growled the lawRest," at the foot of Blank Street.
The rear end of the building overhung the water, while yer, in an ugly way.
"What is it?"
one side of it encroached on a wharf.
"The father of that gal I loaned you to play the piano .
It had been shut up a number of times, for one reason
. or another, and at the present time was doing business on and sing the latest topical songs for the amusement of the
patrons of the house has turned up."
the quiet.
"You don't mean it!" exclaimed Cutcliff, in some astonOn that particular November afternoon on which Sid
Graham and Captain Gale crossed the North River to ishment .
"I do mean it," snarled the lawyer.
.J erscy City, in a shabby little den back of the barroom,
Nain
"The seafarin' gent you said was lost at sea?"
stamped
scoundrel
had
whom
of
one
sat two men,
though
"That's the man."
forehead,
his
upon
ttue's most legible characters
other,
the
"Well, . I'll be blowed ! How do you know he's turned
while
it;
there wasn't much room ~here to stamp
dressed in a seedy black, looked the artful, cunning schemer 1-ip? Have you seen him?"
"No; but I expect to see him before many hours."
he was.
"How did yoi.1 find out he was in the land of the livin'?"
'l'his well-matched pair of rascals were Benjamin Cutclifi,
"A messenger boy from across the river delivered a note
who had charge of the establishment, and Samuel Sharpley,
at my office awhile ago from a party who isn't any more
the reputed owner.
That the two were hand-in-glove in every piece of vil- gratified by the sudden and um~xpected appearance of Cap'n
lainy which took place under the roof of that ramshackle Gale than I am."
"Oh!" grinned Cutcliff, blowing out a cloud of tobacco
building was generally understood by the police.

They went upstairs, knocked on a door which bore Mr.
Sharpley's name, and were bidden to enter by a boyish
voice.
They accepted the invitation and found themselves in a
scantily furnished, not over-clean room, of small dimensions, whose sole occupant was a small, red-headed urchin
of perhaps twelve years, who was perched upon a tall stool,
reading a copy of some Wild '\Vest flction.
Apparently he resented the intrusion of visitors, for his
voice and manner were aggressi vc, as he inquired their
busi'ness.
"We wiifu to see Mr. Samuel Sharpley," said Sid.
' "Well, you can't see him, 'cos he isn't in," snorted the
office boy.
"Do you expect him in soon?"
"Naw.• If you want to see him bad you'd better go clown
to the "Seaman's Rest,' at the foot of Blank Street."
"Where?" gasped Sid, aghast at the direction, which
confirmed his fears.
"The Seaman's Rest," repeated the boy, who immediately
returned to his library, and paid no further attention to
·
his visitors.
"Let us go there, then," said the unsuspicious skipper,
and Sid, with a sense of impending misfortune, led the
way back to the street.
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smoke. "Where has the cap'n been all t~ese years?" added
the scoundrel, curiously.
"Wrecked on an isfand."
" And now he's arrived home."
"He's in New York."
"He'll' want to see his daughter, and I'm afeared it'll be
kind of awkward for you when he diskivers how the gal has
been brought up."
The rascal shut one eye and regarded Mr_. Sharpley with
,a kind of malicious grin.
The lawyer glared at him uneasily.
"You've been collectin' some money from a Wall Sheet
office every six months for to provide the gal with an eddication and support, but which," with a wink~ ~'has been
otherwise appropriated.l1
"You needn't tell me what I know already," replied Mr.
Sharpley, disagreeably.
"You might have had a bank account by this time if you
wasn't so fond of playin' the horses and buckin' the tiger."
"Bah!"
,
"What are you goin' to do about it, Sharpley?"
The lawyer's face took on an ugly frow:p, but he• remained silent.
"If I was in your shoes it would be me to the woods,"
suggested Outcliff. "When that sailor sees that his good
money has been wasted, and that the gal · ain't the -re~l
lady he's expectin' to find her, he's goin' to raise merry
jingoes about this place. He can't hold me for nothin', as
I ain't responsible for her bringin' up, at least to him. I
never seen him, and ain't :s'posed to know Jessie Gale is
his da.ughter. I kin swear she was gived to me to eddicate
in the vaudeville line for her board and clothes," asserted
the scoundrel, with a grin.
"You can swear to that, eh?" snapped Mr. Sharpley,
sarcastically. · "And can you swear you haven't pounded
the life half out of her when she didn't pick things up fast
enough to suit you, or when you've been half drunk, or when
she wouldn't sing the kind of songs you wanted h~r to?
Can you swear to all tha.t ?"
Apparently, Outcliff couldn't swear to it, for he suddenly became silent and maybe thoughtful.
The vision of an angry and perhaps powerful shipmaster
on the rampage flitted across his mental horizon, and he
had some doubts as to the immediate future.
"Wher.e is Jessie Gale?" asked Mr. Sharpley.
"Upstairs in her room," replied Cutcliff, sulkily.
"The cap'n, when he comes, mustn't see her, do you
understand?"
"How are we go in' to put him off?"
"Leave that to me. He won't suppose she's in such a
place as this."
"It wouldn"t be healthy for us if he did," grinned Outcliff, helping himself to a drink.
"How do you know it wouldn't?" growled the lawyer,
with a wicked look coming into his eyes.
l' I ain't hankerin' 'after a row that would bring the police
clown on us the way things is," answer6Q his partner in
villainy.
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" 1'he:e's more th~n one way of killing .a ca.t," said his
compamon, darkly.
" \Vha.t do you mean by that?" inquired Outcliff, curiously.
"I mean," said the lawyer, deliberately, "that Cap'n
Gale mustn't leave this house with the knowledge that I
have wronged both him and his daughte~. If persuasion
fails, other means must be found to quiet him."
"Other means?"
Mr. Sharpley nodded, grimly.
"Which is?" said Cutcliff, inquiringly.
"No matter. You've a spare room with a bed in it
above, overlooking the river, eh?"
His companion said he had.
"Got any drops in the house?"
"You mean· -"
"Knockout drops, you fool!" snarled the lawyer, impatiently.
"I'm all out of the stuff."
"We must have some."
"Then you're goin' to drug the seafarin' · gent?"
"Perhaps," replied Mr. Sharpley, non-committally.
"There's too much at stake for me to mince matters."
The lawyer was receiving a very tidy sum quarterly from
Page & Bacon, ostensibly for the benefit of Jessie Gale, but
actually as a bribe paid to keep him from inquiring too
closely into the matter of the secu;ities left by Captain
Gale in the hands of the Wall Street firm.
Exposure of his conduct to the girl meant not only
trouble wi~h her father, but the certain loss of this income,
if not arrest and imprisonment as well.
He knew he could not keep Jessie and her father apart
for long without raising suspicion in the latter's mind. ,
The investigation which must follow would at once disclose 1his dupli city.
Jii s phrn, therefore, was to spar for tirne, while his fertile
brain was originating some ph1n by which he hoped to overcome the Clanger that threatened him.
He believed he h&cl a willing accomplice in Benjamin
Cutcliff., though he could not tell how far he could trust
him.
H(l relied on the fact that their general interests were
mutual.
"As there's no telling when Cap'n Gale will turn up
liere, I'll go out and buy a bottle of chloral."
Thus speaking, the la.wyer took down hi s hat and overcoat frorp. a hook, put them on, i:i,nd left the Seaman's Rest"
by a side qoor.
Hardly h~d he gone when a door, communicating with a
passage where stairs led to the floor above, opened softly
and by degrees, and presently a girl's face, framed in
golden ringlets,, peered cautiously into the darkened and
deserted barroom.
It was a lovely, innocent face-a faee stamped with the
.
/
purity of a madoJ!na.
Slowly she stepped into the :filthy rum-hole, and then it
might haver been seen that she was dressed in a tawdry sort
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of finery, which showed itself beneath and through the rents
of a ragged old coat she had buttoned close about her sylphlike form.
In one hand she carried a pa per bundle, and her alert and
anxious look seemed to show that her object was to avoid
observation.
Aa she crossed the unswept floor, where the discolored
sawdust was sprinkled with old cigar butts, pieces of broken
tumblers, and fragments of stale free lunch, the grace 0£
her movements was unmistakable.
Her objective point was not the main door, which was
locked and bolted, but the side door through which Mr.
Sharpley had just passed out into the street.
Once or twice she stopped, leaned against the bar and
listened, then advanced again.
The shades of a late fall evening \~ere closing in about
the building, and objects were becoming more and more indistinct in the barroom.
The girl appeared to regard the moment propitious for
;,vhatever venture she had in hand.
At length the half-open door leading into the den behind
I'
the corner of the bar caught her notice.
Instantly she paused and regarded it with frightened,
distended eyes.
She had ·caught the sound of Cutcliff's feet as he shuffied
them on the floor when he leaned against the table to help
himself to another glass 0£ whiskey.
She heard the ring of the glass on the wood as he set it
down aftet drinking.
Clearlyi she stood in fear of the person behind that door.
The sudden pushing back of a chair, as if the occupant
of the den had rise'"n to his feet, spurred her to sudden
action.
She darted noiselessly toward the side door.
But quick as were her movements, she was seen by C11tcliff, who came into the barroom at that moment.
He uttered an oath.
"Come back hete, you little fool!" he yelled, savagely,
, making a dash after her.
Her hand was on the knob of the door and she made a
desperate effort to get it open.
But the door did not move easily.
Mr. Sharpley had slammed it to when he went outJ and it
dung obstinately to the jamb.
Before she had quite overcome this difficulty the ruffian's
huge hand was on her shoulder, and she was jerked back,
roughly, into the barroom.
"So, that's yom game, is it?" Cutcliff roared, furiously,
as he snatched away her bundle and fired it behind the bar.
"Yon were goin' to cut and run, you little sneak l Goin'
to leave us in the lurch, eh? _I'll give you somethin' that'll
learn you a lesson, you ungrateful jade!"
"Oh, please don't beat ~2, sir/' she cried, shrinking
back as far as she could from him, as he struck a match,
reached up and lit the gas above his head.
· "Don't beat you!" snarled the scoundrel, glowering down
upon her. "J:'ll brenk every hone in your skin! I'll learn
you to run away, Jessie Gale !"
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He clenched his horny fist and too.k a step nearer the gir1,
~vho, in abject fear, cowered at his feet.
,. "Oh, don't strike me, please don't!" she sobbed. "I'm so
weak and ill. That's why I couldn't sing when yo~ wanted
me to this forenoon ."
"Y~u'll sing loud enough directly, I'll warrant," as he
again raised his fist.
Seizing her firmly by the wrist he was about to strike
her a heavy blow, when the side door was pushed open suddenly and Sid Graham, followed by Captain Gale, entered
the barroom.
/
The dim gaslight fell upon the ruffian and his shrinking
victim.
His purpose was too apparent to be misunderstood, and
all the chivalry of Graham's nature rushed to the fore.
'Springing forward, he caught the descending fist and
exclaimed, hotly:
"You shall not strike that girl!"

Cl:IAPTER VI.
FATHER AND DAUGHTER.

"Who the dickens are you, and what do you want?" asked
Cutclifi', savagely.
"No matter who I am," replied Sid, stoutly. "I want
you to leave that girl alone, do you understand?"
The ruffian was thoroughly astonished at the action of
the resohi.te boy.
Big, hulking rascal tliat he was, a head taller than the .
athletic youth who faced him, he let go of the girl and
glared at the boy, like some wild beast that was gathering
his energies to spring upon its prey.
Then shaking his fist in Sid's face he roared :
"Get out of here, both of you, do you hear, or I'll murder you!"
Then Captain Gale interfered.
"Look here, my man," he said, as if addressing an insubordinate member of his crew, "we didn't come here to
have trouble with you, but the boy is right. We're not
going to let you lay your hand on that little girl. Why,
she's almost a child. You might to be ashamed of yourself."
"I ought, ought I?" sneered Cutcliff. "What business
is it of yours?"
"It's everybody's business to interfere in the cause of the
weak and helpless."
"Oh, it is?"
"I don't care what the girl has done, or why you want
to thrash her, but we're not going to stand by and see it
done."
Captain Gale was an old man, )Jut he was a resolute one,
accustomed to handling men as big ancl jl.1st as ugly as
Benjamin Cutcliff, and the air of authority he brought to
bear on the l.:ascal had its effect.
The fellow's rage subsided oomewhat, and as the girl
crept a few steps away from him and toward the two new
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a.rrirnls whom :;he regarded as heaven-sent friends in her
hour of neecl, he saitl :
"Well, llli ster Who-ever-you-are, we needn't quarrel over
the matter. The gal is a bad one, and I was only just c01:J'ectin' her, sec? I s'pose you had some object in c~m in'
in here. I'd be oblecged if you' a spit it out."
" Yes, I hr d an object in coming here. ~his is the .>Seaman's Rest,' I think?"
" That's what it is."
" We were told Mr. Samuel Sharpley was here. I want
to see him."
·
Benjamin Cutcliff was at once upon his guard, not only
in his partner's interest but, indirectly, his own.
Who 1ras. this person who wanted to see Samuel Sharpley,
ancl what did he want with him?
J t might seem strange, in view of Captain Gale's sea~aring appearance, which bristled in his every word and
rn ove, as well as the fact that the two rascals were expecting
the captain to put in his appearance at any moment, that
Cntcliff did not at once suspect who his chief visitor really
1ras; but the fact of the matter is this--the affairs of the
- house, as well as the reputation of both himself and his assoe;iate, were in so bad a way, that the ruffian actually had
the idea that these v' itors might be a couple of detective~
or wardrnen in disguise, come to trap Mr. Sharpley, if not
al so himself, and that suspicion made him exceedingly wary
about answering questions.
" What do you want with him?" in a more conciliatory
tone than he had used before.
"l want to see him."
"What for?" persisted Cutcliff.
' "On a matter of personal business,!' replied Captain Gale,
stiffly.
"He was here awhile ago, but he's gone away."
"Gone away?" said the captain, in a tone of great disappointment.
"That's what."
"But you expect him back, don't you?" as~ed the master
of the Fleetwing.
" H e might be back to-night, and then, ag'in, he might
not," shuffled Cutcliff.
"You can give me his address, where he lives, can' t you?"
eagerly.
The rascal shook his head, with half a grin.
"What are we going to do, Sid?" asked Captain Gale,
turning to his guide.
Before the boy could reply, Cutclifl' said :
"lf you'll lea vc your nam e and business, I'll give it to
him when I see him again."
"Can't you send for him? I'ln very anxious to see him
- you haven't the least idea how anxious," said the captain, almoat imploringly. "I know he'll come just as soon
as he hears I'm here. l\Ir. Sharpley is my dead wife's halfbrother. Send him word that Cap'n Gale, who's been away
these eight years, is here waiting for him."
At that mqment you might have knocked Cutcliff down
with a feather.
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" Are you Cap'n Ga.le?" he gasped, forgetting the ]Jre:;ence of the girl in the room.
.
" I am. Cap'n Ed'ard Gale, formerly of the ship Wanderer, lost at sea, with all hands except myself, seven
years ago ; and I 've come to see my little Jessie - "
A 'thrilling scream cut his further utterance in two.
The girl started forward, wildly, and extended her arms
to the master of the Fleetwing.
"Father! Father!" she cried, frantically. "Are you
alive ? I am your child, Jessie Gale !"
"You, my Jessie!" exclaimed Captain Gale, hardly believing for th e moment that this girl of the slums, fair and
innocent as she looked, could be his daughter-the child he
had believed to be reared in an atmosphere fitted to her
pa1'entage.
As the situation dawned upon Cutcli:ff, he uttered a terrible oath, and attempted to put himself between the two.
But the skipper brushed him aside with hardly an effort, and catching the girl in his arms, took her lovely face
in his two weatherbeaten bands and looked earnestly into
a pair of eyes that were the exact duplicate of his dead
wife's.
" Gracious heav~n ! Are you indeed my Jessie? My
little darling whom I have not seen in eight long years!"
" Yes, ~ather !" she' cried, sobbing for very joy as she
nestled closer in his arms.
"And I meet you here-here in this place! A boarding
house on the docks. What does it all mean?"
"Oh, father, don' t ask me !" she begged, with a shudder. "Take me away with you. Do take me away."
"Take you away? Why, · of course I'll take you away.
That's what brought me over here. I came for you, but I
did not expect to find you in such - - Explain, sir!" he
exclaimed, wrathfully, turning upt n the discomfited Cutclifl'. "What is the meaning of this? When we entered
this place we found you in the act of striking this childmy daughter ! Ai:iswer me, or by the eternal, I'll have the
house down about your ears ! Where is Mr. Sharpley? H e
shall answer to me for this outrage ! Where is he, I say?"
But to Cutcliff's great relief he was saved from Nie dis11.greeable necessity of making a truthful reply to the irate
sea captain.
A purring vqice just behind the captain rescued, him from
hi°s dilemma.
"Cap'n Gale! Is it possible? I'm overjoyed to see you."
The greeting came from Mr. Sharpley, who had silently
appeared on the scene.

CHAPTER VII.
A CRAFT Y RASCAL.

l\Ir. Sharpley, who had returned to the " Seaman's Rest"
at a moment which promi Fed confusion to all his plans, had
taken in the situation the instant he entered the barroom
unperceived by its occupants.
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Many a rascal under such trying circumstances would no
"Now, Edward, I beg you will have patience," answered
doubt have slipped out again by the way he came, and, tak-. Mr. Sharpley, in a tone so meek that Cutcliff rubbed his
ing time by the forelock, have sought safety in the best eyes to make sure it was actually his partner who had
way he could.
spoken. "Let us go upstairs, where the surroundmgs are,
But Mr. Sharpley was not built that way.
ahem! not quite so--shall ~say repulsive, and I am sure we
He had too much at stake, as he had remarked to his as- shall come to a proper understanding."
sociate in guilt, to throw up the sponge at the first setback.
"No, no, father!" cried Jessie, clinging closer to him.
Naturally quick-witted, in a moment he decided on his "Take me away, please. I don't want to stay here, indeed
course of action.
_
I don't."
He composed his villainous face, assuming what he
"You hear that, l\fr. Sharpley?" said the captain, strokmeant to be a pleased smile, but which was in reality only ing the girl's head fondly. "You hear what sbe says? I
a treacherous leer, and advancil).g into the room, uttered can feel her tremble in my arms. This looks bad."
the welcome which at orice attracted Captain Gale's atten"l don' t wonder the poor child wishes to get away,"· retion from Cutcliff to himself.
plied Mr. Sharpley, hypocritically. "At best this house
The captain hardly recogni~ed him, so greatly had ras- has few attractions for her."
cality altered his dead wife's half-brother, and for the moIf the lawyer ever spoke the truth in his· life he told it
ment stared at him without uttering a word.
then, though the wily rascal had a purpose in his admission,
"What, Edward," continued the schemer, going up to which circumstances forced from him.
the shipmaster with outstretched hand, "don't you know
As for Cutcliff, he was amazed at his partner's nerve.
me?"
"Yes," went on Mr. Sharpley, rubbing his hands with
Captain Gale looked hard at him, but with a doubtful, invisible soap, and heaving a long-drawn sigh, "the poor
mistrusting expression; and as he gazed there seemed to child has had to put up with a great deal which could not
come from out the cunning, shifty countenance a look which be avoided."
somehow or other was strangely familiar to him; but even
"Could not be avoided? What do you mean?"
then he could hardly trust his eyes.
"I regret the confession, Edward, but things have gone
"Sharpley," he said, slowly and doubtingly, "is it you,
hard with us ; very hard, indeed. We have come down from
Sharpley ?"
a position of respectability to one of comparative poverty."
"Look again, Edward, look again."
"How can that be?" demanded the captain, a bit puzzled,
He tried to speak with a light-hearted cordiality, but the
and not a little angry. "You have regularly received a
attempt was at the best a miserable failure.
considerable sum from Page & Bacon, the interest and divi"So," said Captain Gale, at length' satisfied of the man's
dends from $136,000 worth of securitie&-"
identity, "it is really you, Samuel Sharpley."
"How much? One hundred and thirty-six thousand dol"Yes, Edward, yes; no other."
lars, you say?" cried the lawyer, in great surprise,' for Mr.
"Well, I'm glad to see you," in a tone which was more
Bacon had carefully concealed from him the real value of
of menace than of welcome.
the captain's property, leading him to believe it was not a
"Thank you, Edward," purred the rascal, leeringly. "It
third of that sum.
does one's eyes good to see you back among us again after
"Well, Mr. Sharpley, how does that concern ·you?" rewe'd given you up for dead. It does, indeed, Edward. You
plied
the master of the Fleetwing, bluntly. "You received
are going to stay with us some time, I hope."
the
profits
on my investments, did you not? And you
"We'll talk of that, maybe, whe~ you've set a few things
were
supposed
to apply it to the support and education of
right that don't strike me in the proper light at present,"
my
Jessie.
It,
looks
as if you had betrayed your trust."
replied the captain, sternly.
"I
beg
yon
will
curb
your feelings, Edward," said· Mr.
"Whatever you want to know, Edward, you've only to ask.
Sharpley,
with
an
effort.
"I was about to explain."
. I'm ready to answer all questions, especially any concern"I
am
waiting for your explanation, sir," replied the
ing your sweet little daughter J essiey whom I took it upon
captain, restraining his bubbling indignation.
myself to bring up in your absence."
"I acknowledge I received certain sums of money from
Cutcliff, who had wondered how his partner was going to
Page
& Bacon," admitted the lawyer, feeling certain that
extricate himself from his desperate fix, was fairly paraCaptain
Gale had the facts of the case from the Wall Street
lyzed by the smooth, unemotional way Mr. Sh1;trpley was
brokers.
"But," here Mr. Sharpley screwed his countenconducting himself.
ance
into
a melancholy look, "financial difficulties overHis method was a revelation even to his guilt-steeped astook
me,
and
I endeavo.red to recover myself by resorting to·
sociate, and the fellow gazed upon him with undisguised
admiration.
games of chance."
"Well, Mr. Sharpley," replied Captain Gale, drily, "I ' l\fr. Sharpley was telling the truth again, though it must
hope you will be able to explain to my satisfa ction how it .have astonished his tongue; but his object was to work
is I find my Jessie in such a den as this appears to be. 11pon th e captain's sympathy.
Answer me, sir ; is this the way you have fulfilled your
" Do you mean to say ·you have gambled with Jessie ·s
trust?"
money?" roared the skipper.
•
·
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"Edward," he replied, humbly, "we all have our failings."
"Well, you are a pretty trustee, upon my word."
.
"I hope you won't be hard on me, Edward," he whined.
"I see now the error of my ways. I have treated the poor
child shabbily, I admit, and I humbly ask your pardon.
-I meant well, but the flesh was weak. You know I always
was a kind of black sheep, Edward. Your wife, my sainted
half-sister, tried ~o win me from my follies, but the ground
under my feet was slippery-very slippery."
The very humility of Mr. Sharpley's confession disarmed
the captain's ju~t anger, and the rascal, who had been craftily working toward that end, was quick to grasp his advantage. ,
"I hardly expect your forgiveness, Edward, for I know I
have wounded you in a tender spot; but at least let us try
to pal't seeming friends. You have yol1r Jessie. She is
a good, sweet girl, and will make your old age happy. I
have tried- but we won't say any more about that."
1\Ir. Sharpley moved over in front of his partner, and
dexterously pushed into one of his hands a small bottle he
had previously taken from his pocket.
"Before we part forever, p~rhaps," continued the rascal,
making a feint to brush a tear from his eye, "let us drink
to each other's health. You won't refuse me that small
favor, Edward. It's the last I'll ask of you."
Cutcliff, who had dropped to his associate's purpose,
quickly brought out a bottle of the best liquor the house had
on hand, and while rinsing the glasses, dropped a portion
of the dn1g into one of them, quickly covering it with three
fingers' depth of liqt10r.
Then he poured a second dram for his partner, and
shoved the glasses toward the respective individuals.
"I'd prefe1' not to chink with you, Sharpley, under the
circumstances,'' replied Captain Ga.le; "but as you seem
to be sorry for your almost unpardonable conduct, I'm willing to bnry my resentment, with the understanding that
our ways hereafter shall He wide apart."
Mr. Sharpley, who had feared the captain was about to
refuse to fa11 into his trap, hid a malicious grin behind his
hand, and stepped up to the bar.'
"Jessie," said her father, "we are going to leave here
no"' ; but before we go I want you to know Sidney Graham," and he motioned to the boy, who had been a quiet
observer Of all that had passed, to draw nearer. "Sid, this
is my J·essie-my lit.tle ewe lamb-the very likeness 0£ her
dead mother. Take her by the hand, my lad, for I want
you to be the best of friends . Jessie, this lad saved your
father's life on Wall Street this morning, and I expect you
will be grateful to him for it."
"Oh, 1\fr. Graham," she cried, earnestly, "did you really
save my father?" .
"Well, I can't deny that I pulled him out of a tight
scrape," laughed Sid, much impressed by the girl's singular beauty and charm 6f manner.
"Then I shall be grateful to you as long as I live!" she
cried, impulsively.

•
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"Thank you, Miss Jessie. I hope we shall be very good
friends."
"I am sure we shall," she replied, with a shy glance of
admiration at the good-looking boy.
"That's right," said Captain Gale, in a pleased tone.
"Now take charge of her, Sid, while I humor this miserable apology of a man by drinkin~ his health."
He 1>tepped up beside the bar and touk up the glass of
drugged liquor.
"Your health, Edward," said Mr. Sharpley, humbly.
"Yours, Sharpley. May you b~come a better man, though
I doubt if you ever will."
The glasses clinked and the toast was drunk.
"Now, Jessie, Sid, we will go," said the captain as he
put down his glass. "Good-by, Sharpley. For your dead
half-sister's sake I will bury the past, but I trust we may ·
not meet again."
The three walked to the door, and Sid tried to open it.
It was locked.
r

CHAPTER VIII.
IN A BAD FIX.

"This door is locked," said Sid, after he had vainly tried .
to 'open it.
"Locked!" exclaimed the captain, grasping the knob and
giving it an ineffectual wrench. "This is singular."
Jessie crept closer to her father and looked frightened.
"How is this, Sharpley?" Captain Gale demanded of the
rascal. "This door is locked."
The lawyer looked up, with a repulsive leer on his face.
He had been hurriedly whispering something to Cutcli:ff.
"You must be mistaken, Edward," replied the schemer,
without making a move.
His object evidently was to gain time for the drug to
work on the generous-hearted old sea captain.
As for the boy and the girl, he hardly took them into
consideration.
He would have been less confident if he had known the
courageous nature of Sid Graham.
"I'm not mistaken. The door is locked," answered the
captain, impatiently.
M1•. Sharpley pretended to be incredulous, and apparently
to satisfy himself, went over and tried the door.
"You'll have to go out by the wharf door," remarked the
lawyer, with an evil smile.
"No, no, father," protested Jessie, who seemed to suspect
the two men of some crooked intention.
"What's the difference which door we take, little one?"
said Captain Gale·.
Sid Graham didn't like the looks of things any more than
he fancied the joint itself .
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"Ha,·en't you a key ta this cloor ?" he asked, turning threw down the trap-door into its place, and rolled a beer
·
I keg on top of •it.
upon the lmryer. "You came in this way :,;ourself."
Ten minutes might have elapsed before Sid recovered his
J\Ir. Sharpley appe::irc:d to be very deaf all at once, for
. senses sufficie,ntly to make a move.
. ·
he took no notice of tne boy's question.
He sat up, to find himsolf in utter silence and darkness.
"This way, Edward," he said to the sea captain. "I'll
Wl1ere was he?
let you ont by the wharf door."
That he could not tell.
"Father, I'm afraid he means you harm," beggecl Jessie,
He got upon his fe0t and stretcheq ol1t his arms, but they
bursting into teiirs.
"J\Ieans me harm! What, that whippersnapper? I could came in contact with nothing.
"This is a nice pickle I'm in, for fair," he muttered,
handle three like him," chuckled the captai n. "Come. As
we can't get out this way, why, we'll tuke tlrn other door." gloomily. "Auel I'm afraid things h11.ve gone hard with
Mr. Sharpley led the way toward a door at the end of Captain Gale and his daughter. What a villain that lawthe barroom, and as the party filed toward it, Cutcliff drew :ver, Sharpley, is! He lqoks oapable of committing a mu rder without i:urning a hair, As to his ruffianly associate,
a slung-shot from his pocket and glided after them.
The lawyer ope11cd the door and entered a sort .of sitting- he's & gallow's-bircl H there ever wiis one. i '\VQncler 'lhat
they intend to do with me? :Po me up, I suppose, at their
room, overlooking the river.
As Captain Gale was following, Cutclitr stopped forward, leisure.. And. this is a fitting pl11co for the cornmission of
seized Sid and swung him aside, and struck the master of any dark deecl . The river is right up against this building.
the Fleetwing a stunning blow on the head with his weapon. A knock 011 the head and a qi1iet toss out of a windowAs the captain fell, face forward, on the floor, Jessie that's all that's necessary to get rid of a human incumuttered a piercing scream and threw herself beside her I brance," with a shudder. "Well, I'm not going to be put
oi1t that way if I cau help myself," he addeCI, resolutely.
father.
"Look after the gal," cried Cutcliff, rapidly, "I'll answer\ "Thank goodness, I alwnys carry a, match-safe, though I'm
not A- Slnciker. It's handy to have about o:ne, and :never more
for the boY."
He Rlai;1med the door to and turned about to attend to Iwelcome than at this moment."
Sid stp:ick a match, µncl as the tiny flame flii.red up he
Graham.
Sid harl quickly recovered himself, bnt noting the slung- ~ooked curiously abot1t him.
He saw he was in · a cellar, ;tnQ frOJll the collection of
shot. in the scoundrel's hancl he seized a stool and swung
app~reutly empty beer and whiskey barrels soattered iibout,
it viciously at Cutcli:fl"s heacl.
As Sid was a strong boy for his years, the blow would judged it was beneath the barroom of the "Seanwn's Ilost."
have knocked the ruffian out if it had struck him squarely. Tho floor a.pd walls were thickly covered with an &-ccumnlation of dust and clirt, while the corners were festooned
But no f'.Uch fortunate thing happened.
He faced the lad in time to throw up one of his powerful with a heavy collection of cobwebs.
Part of a candle, supported hy three nails driven into a
·
arms and arrest the intended blow in mid-air.
swall block of wood, stood on the top Qf op.e of the barrels,
Then he closed with Sid.
The struggle which followed was brief, for Graham was and Siq hailed its appearance witl+ satisfaction.
Beside it wal:l a wooden harnmer-lik~ instrumep.t used for
no match for the big rascal.
The stool flew into a corner, ancl Sid slipped and went driving in the bungs of casks.
Sid lit the candle and taking it in his hand made a more
down on the floor, with Cutcliff on top of him.
The ruffian dropped the slung-shot as he fell over the critical survey of his prison.
Of course he noticed the stai1 s conneoting with the trapyouth, and it rolled out of his reach.
door at once, and the first thing he dicl was to creep softly
But he didn't need it.
He grasped at Sid's throat, and failing to get a hold, up them and push against the trap.
It resisted' an the strength he could bring to bear upon it.
mYing fo the violence oi' the boy's struggles, he striwk Gra"IJockecl on the other side," he muttered. " I ought to
ham a heavy blow on the head with one of his fists, half
ha~e knm~n it wonld be."
stunning him.
Returning to the cellar floor again he began to look for
"I giiess I've fixed yo-1.1, you cantankerous whelp!" he
muttered, seeing that the boy had ceased ::ill movement. the usual sidewalk opening.
Lying upon the floor he saw a skid, used for sliding bar"Now, I'll put you where you won't have a chance to butt
rols down an incline.
in any more."
Flashing the light in that direction be made oµt a break
He raised a trap leading to the cellar under the barroom,
grasped the boy in his arrns and carried him down into the in the stone wall.
Crossing over, he saw a series of wooden steps rising at
filthy, ill-smelling place.
"There, I hope you'll enjoy your bed," he gritted, as he an acute nngle.
Ascending a couple of them brought him within reach of
laid his burden on the rough planks which 'formed the floorcustomary cellar flaps, joined in th~ center.
the
case."
your
to
ing. "You'll stay bere till we kin attend
Then he le.ft the semi-conscious poy, ascended the steps, I On pushing against them he found, as he had feared,
1'
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that the covering was secured on the other side, probably
by a heavy hasp and padlock.
·
"No chance of getting out this way, that's certain," he
breathed.
Then he continued his inspection of the place.
"I believe there's a door here," he said, as he noticed an
imlentation in the stone wall at one end oI the cellar.
'rhe break in the wall was almost hidden by a pile of
empty wine and champag11e boxes, stacked up to the
ceiling.
Dislodging one of the boxes, he pushed the candle into
the hole.
"It is a door, all right, but of cour::;e ifs locked."
As he didn't mean to let any possible chance to escape
from the place go by him, he set to work to investigate.
He had to remove a dozen boxes before he came to the
knob, and then he noticed that the door was held by a bolt.
It was rusty and stiff from disuse, but by the aid of a
few taps from the bung mallet Sid shot it, and pushed the
door open.
The cold, salty breath of the river saluted his nostrils.
Looking around the enclosure he had stumbled upon, he
thought at first from the collection of spiles which rose out
of a watery foundation that he was beneath the wharf adjoining the "Seaman's Rest.'~
"I'm out of that den, at any rate," he murmured. "All
I have to do is to clamber Mross these spiles, get on the
wharf and rush off for police assistance to save the captain
and his daughter from the designs of those scoundrels."
The spiles were crossed by numerous braces, and afforded
an easy means of getting to what Sid supposed was the
edge of the wharf.
He was handicapped by the necessity of carrying the
lighted candle with him to light up his surroundings, and
prevent him from making an unlucky step, for the place
was aR dark as the blackest night, and the swashing sound
of the water around the base of the spiles warned him of the
consequences of an unfortunate tumble.
Caut!ously he moved across the network of braces until
he reached the further side of the place.
Sticking hls head out into the open air and glancing upward, he saw not the stringpiece of a wharf, but the smooth
outline of a building.
The wharf, li ke a piece of smut in the air, was only a
few yards away, and easy to be reached, but for the moment
he was directly under the continuation of the "Seaman·~
Rest."
Looking out on the river, Sid saw a distant ferryboat
heading in for her slip, and far beyond her glimmered the
lights on Manhattan !Rtand.
The boy had no more use for his candle, so he dropped it
in to the water.
Further inspection above showed him a sort of stringpicce, a foot in width, running the le,ngth of the building.
"lf I can pull myself up on that it will be easy walking
tn lliC' wharf, and will save time."
To a la<l of his gymnastic traini11g the feat was not very
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difficult, and he was presently standing upon the stringpiece, with his back against the building.
He found that the footboa.rd was not as stable as he had
supposed, and therefore he moved forward with considerable caution, feeling his way as he went.
A window overlooked his path about half way to the
wharf.
Two of the panes were broken and patched with paper.
As he drew close to it he saw a dim light shining through
the dirty glass.
Glancing cautiously in through a comparatively clean
patch he was somewhat startled to see the forbidding features of Samuel Sharpley and Benjamin Cutcliff within
a foot or two of the win<low.

·

CHAPTER IX.

WHAT SID SAW AND HEARD THROUGH THE WINDOW.

The two scoundrels were seated at a table placed against
the window, an<l were smoking and drinking.
Mr. Sharpley had in his hands the red leather pocketbook
which Sid at once .recognized as the property of Captain
Gale, for it was the same in which he had placed the card
on which the boy had written his n~me and address at the
captain's request, while they sat together in the Broad
Street cafe that morning.
·
Every word spoken by the rascals in the room came distinctly to Sid's ear through the patched window panes, and
a part of the conversation rather astonished him.
Mr. Sharpley bad already abstracted the money that the
pocketbook contained, for it lay in a small pile on the table
beside his elbow.
But he seemed to be searching for something else, for he
took paper by paper from the different pockets and examined them carefully by the light of the candle which furnished illumination.
"Perhaps it ain't there," Sid heard Cutcliff remark, a"
he eagerly leaned across the table, his unshaven face looking decidedly dirty and forbidding.
"It ought 1.o be here unless--"
"Unless what?"
"He left it behind aboard his ship."
'rite paper appeared to be of great importance to the rascally pair, for the very idea that it might be out of thei r
reach brought an oath from the tobacco-stained' lips of th e
big ruffian.
Finally, Mr. Sharpley came to the end compartment, a11Cl,
inserting his talon-like fingers, fished out a bit of carefull y
folde<l paper.
He opened it out carefully and uttered an exclamation of
sati sfa cti on.
Sid, peering through the glass, saw that the paper bore
the lithographed heading of Page & Bacon.
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"Got it, have you?" cried Cutcliff, eagerly.
''Yes. This is Page & Bacon's acknowledgment of the
receipt on deposit from Captain Edward Gale of 100 Alpha
& Omega 5 per cent. first mortgage boncls, marke.t value
$9,000; and 500 shares o.f preferred stock of same company,
market value $20,000-in all $29,000."
"Is that all?" asked Cutcliff, in a disappointed tone.
"That's all."
"Then, what did the cap'n mean wpen he said in the barroom that Page & Bacon had paid you the interest on securities worth $136,000 ?"
"This receipt is dated eight years ago, Cutcliff. The
stock and bonds must have gone up in value. You've got
a morning's paper somewhere about the place, haven't you?"
"I've got one somewheres."
"Well, get it and I'll look Alpha & Omega up., and see
what it's worth."
While Cutcliff went hunting for the paper, the lawyer
took up the money, skinned a couple of the big bills off the
bottom and put them away in one of his pockets.
I
Honesty among thieves was clearly not one of his virtues.
Th-en he laid the money down in exactly the same place
it was before, and was replacing the rejected papers in the
pocketbook when his partner returned with the paper.
M:r. Sharpley took it out of his hand, turned to the financial page and scanned the reports of sales on the Stock
Exchange.
"Alpha & Omega, closing price, 125," he read.
"What does that mean?" asked his confederate, in a
puzzled tone.

"It means the stock is worth $125 per share," said the
lawyer, in great satisfaction.
"Does that make $136,000 ?" asked the big scoundrel,
with a covetous glance.
"Well, hardly," replied his partner. "I've got to look
the bonds up yet. Ah, here they are: Alpha & Omega, first
mortgage 5's, $110. Give me a bit of paper and I'll figure
the thing out."
Cutcli.ff produced some dirty torn sheets of note-paper
from the drawer of the table.
The lawyer took a lead pencil from his vest-pocket.
·"Five hundred shares at $125 is $62,500; 100 bonds at
~116 is $11,000-total, $73,500."
"That isn't $13G,000," grumblerl Cutcliff.
":No," said Mr. Sharpley, who, of course, had no idea that
by the "watering" process the GOO shares had become 1,000,
"but it's a pretty tidy amount. 'l'he captain must have
other securities in Page & Bacon's hands if they really hold
$136,000 worth of his property. They never told me a.nything about what they had-the foxy scoundrels !-nor
what was the value of the captain's holdings. I didn't
,; nppose he was worth more than $30,000, and I wormed
t hat information oui. of my half-sister before she died. I
t bought I had turned the screws on Page & Bacon, and was
n1aking a good thing out of them these six year s past,
wh en tl1 e truth seems that they have bePn doing me up to
1he queen's taste, and laughing at me in their sleeves. The
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\illains !"exclaimed ilir. Sharpley, in a passion. "But I'll
make 'em pay for it ! This is the article," holding up the
receipt, "which shall make ·em stump up handsomely, or
I'll expose 'em in court."
''They meant to do the gal out 0£ the cap' n's dust, eh ?"
'"l'ha.t's their idea. They thought he was dead and out
of the way for good. They believed the receipt went down
with him and his ship. Nobody but they know what the
cap'n owned. If he hadn't sent me that power of attorney
to draw on them I shouldn't havr known where that
$30,000 worth of property I figured on had gone to, and
then they'd have had everything in their hands. If i t
hadn't been tha l I knew the co urt never would have a ppointed me lhe girl's guardian, I 'd have made it warm for
Page & Bacon ; but lhat was where they hac1 me, and I had
to make the best bargain I could with them-the villai11,.: ~
If the cap'n, when he visited them to-day, had only k11011· 11
what slippery 1Jucks they are, he wouldn't have lef,t hi>
property in their hands five minutes. But he di.d n't knoll",
and he'll never know now. He was an easy bird for them
to pluck; but this receipt will make 'em ante up a fair
share of his property_, or there's going to be trouble."
Mr. Sharpley then went on to tell l_1is a~rsociate about the
swindling arrangement he had entered into with Page &
Bacon by whi~h he received a certain sum every three
months as a kind o(,sicle-partner in the xobbery of the presumed orpha.n -Jessie 1Gale-and as Sid Graham heard
every word of this confidential disclosure his faith in the integrity of the firm who employed him received a terrible
jar.
"With this receipt, ancl the girl under my thumb, Page &
'Bacon will have to toe the mark," grinned the lawyer, ex- .
ultantly. "As you are in with me on this business now,
for I can't dispose of the cap'n without your help, we'll
divide even on whatever we can bleed the Wall Street brokers out of."
''That's the way I like to hear you talk, Sharpley. A
square deal every time between business associates is my
motter."
The lawyer grinned, but the grin meant no good to Benjamin· Cutcliff.
·
"Now," continued the big scoundrel, "there ain't no use
waitin' till all haurs to finish this bit of business we have in
hand. Between the drug and the crack on the nut I handed
him out, the seafarin' gent will be pie in our hands. All
we've got to do is to fetch him down to this room, tie a
good weight around hi s feet, and with a bit of rope 'lower
h[m out of this window into the river. The night is dark
as the ace of spades, so there ain't no chance .for nobody to
see us doin' the trick. As we're both in it, there ain't no
fear of either of us squealin' on the other."
The lawyer grinned agai n, but more sardonic than, befor~.
"After that, we'll treat the boy to .a close of the same
physic; that removes all the eviden ce in the case; then.
(Jven if the gal Rhoulcl give us the slip any time and make a.
squeal, nothin' kin be brought ag'in us, see?"
Evidently, Mr. Sharpley saw the poini", for hp grin nc·il
again, more horribly than ever.
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Gazing eagerly 11pward be perceived a dark object e:o;,: :
·
between his eyes aud the sky.
CHAPTER X.
Its outline waA nrely that 0£ a good-sized human being.
Soon it hung clear of the stringpicce and came down
TRIOKING THE ENEMY.
toward the \:lo(lt.
When it came within his i 1each he extended his hands
HWhat shi:ill I do ?11 fluttered Sid, as he saw the two vil- and guided it into his little craft.
lains leave the room. "They're going to complete their murAs the body sank into the bottom of the boat Sid grasped
derous work by drowning Captain Gale. How shall I save the ropes that ran under the captain's armpits and pulled·
him, for save him I must? I haven't a weapon of any kind, steadily on them, just enough to giYe the villains abo-ve the
and there isn't time for me to hunt up a police officer."
idea that the body was going right down to the bed of the
fairly
window,
the
outside
footboard
frail
the
on
H e stood
river.
i;hivering with excitement and anxiety.
Finally. when he thought enough of the rope had been
Suddenly a plan occurred to him, like an inspiration payed out he stopped pulling, dexterously yanked the
from heaven-a plan whoRe very ingeniousness seemed to strands from uncler the unconscious man's arms and let
promise success.
the rope drop soitly into the water.
But to carry it out he must have a boat.
As he dicl eo one of the ends of the rope struck the water
That should not be so hard to find in that neighborhood. with a splash, the line was rapidly p11l1ec1 iip, and soon disWell, if he was to put his scheme into execution he had appeared in the gloom :iboye.
no time to lose.
His scheme had succeeded finely, and Captain Gale's life
He moved along the stringpiece in the direction of the was saved, though he was yet well under the influence of .
wharf.
the dr·ug.
In a few moments he was standing on the dock.
But Jessie Gale was still in the hands of the enemy.
He ran across the planks to a landing place he had noShe was not in any clanger of her life, it was true, but it
ticed that evening in the gathering clusk when he and Cap- did not seem a if his work could be regarded as satisfactain Gale had walked to the "Seaman's Rest."
tory unless he was able to devise and execute some plan
At that time he had seen several small boats tied to the which woutd Fccure her escape as well as her father's.
lowest step of the landing stairs.
How was thi$ to be done?
Were they, or even one of them, still there? That wns
Than he suddenly recollected that it \Vas C11tcliff's purthe all-important question.
pose to visit the cellar with the object of polishing off the
Running down the steps to the waterls edge he hurriedly
prisoner he s~pposed to be still there.
,
• struck a match.
"By George! they'll see the bo:\eS qown and the door
The sputtering light showed him that the boats were
ope~. Tluit will show them I have made my escape, and
there.
;just how I managed to do it. They will naturally believe
"Thank heaven," he murmured, fervently, "I shall be
T'vf! gone to giYe them away at the nearest police station.
able to avert a terrible crime!"
That will thl'OI\' thern into a panic, and they will vamoose
The fact that there were no oars in the boats did not
the ranch, taking .Jessie with then1, and the captain may
worry him.
lose track of his daughter altogether, which would be tough.
The distance he had to go was so short that he could pull
Is there any way to avoid this?"
himself around to the scene of action by means of the
• A dozen schemes flashed through his brain, only to be
spiles.
discarded in him rlS impracticable.
To pull out his jack-knife and sever the rope which seAt last f1 daring, we might call it desperate, _plan occured the smallest of the l:ioats was but fue work of a moto him.
curred
ment.
reti.un to the cellar and conceal himself there,
would
He
Then, stepping into her, he pulled her under the wharf,
the evidence pointing to hi escape plainly
however,
leaving,
and so on, until he cari1e out on the other side; then he
or both of the rascals who .came down,
either
by
seen
be
to
gnided her along the spiles until he reached a position dideath.
his
on
bent
rectly under the window through which Cutcliff had proThen he would trust to lµck for a chance to turn the
vosed to launch the unconscious form of Oaptain Gale to
tables on them.
his death.
A boy less coµrageoµs, less nervy, than Sid Graham would
'rhere he waited in the darkness for developments.
hesitated or L1eclined to engage upon · so hazardous a
have
raised.
above
window-sash
the
heard
he
Presently
even in behalf of so pretty imd good a girl as
ve11ture,
him
told
which
sound
a
heard
he
In a moment or two
that an object of some kind, which he believed to be the Jessie Gale.
But Sid was plucl\)' and venturesome to the backbone.
captain, was being pushed out and lowered slowly and with
Where his duty pointed he was always ready to take
deliberation.
He heard it strike against the footboard on which he hac1 chances.
He had already shown this spirit in his daring rescue
beei{° standing when listeningiat the window.
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It \\'ould have attracted but a moment's notice from Sicl,
of Captain Gale from under the very noses of the fire
department horses that morning.
but for the fact that his sharp eye caught sight of one end
He knew that Jessie was dearer to the captain than his of Captain Gale's red pocketbook sticking out of an inner
life, therefore he was ready to face a serious peril that she pocket.
·
might be restored to her father.
Graham pounced upon the nrticle at once and thrust it
Sid
pursue,
to
into a;n inner pocket of his jacket.
Having decided upon the course he meant
Then he continued his search for the stairway to the
paddled the boat with his hands under th.at part of the
building built on spiles.
upper regions of the building.
But there was no sign of such' a thing a this end of thl
He tied the craft to one of the innermost spiles, where it
would hardly be noticed even if a light was flashed around house.
the watery place.
"it must be at the other end of the barroom," tho·.1g:1( rl,.._
Feeling easy about the captain, Sid climbed over to the boy, hurriedly retracing his steps.
Sure enough, when he opened a door near th1:1 :tu.rthe1
door, which was still open as he had left it.
Entering the building he disarranged the boxes still more, corner of the bar, he sa.w a dark passage and a fllght ol
so that they would atttact immediate attention.
stairs.
Hastily mounting the uncarpeted steps he came upon a
Then he crept in between the wall and a tier of empty
• corridor where a lonesome-looking gas-jet disclosed six
beer barrels and \\raited.
He had not long to wait, though Sid thought he was there doors, three on each side of the passage.
One after the other he tried the kttobs; the doors yielded,
fully half art hour, when the trap-door was thrown up, and
a hasty e.xamination of each room showed it to be
and
Cutcliff, wiih a lantern in his hand, followed by the lawyer,
empty.
came down into the cellar.
"Where can Jessie be?" Sid asked himself, in a fever of
"Stand where you are, Sharpley!" ordered the big ruffian, when they reached the foot of the steps. "That young impatience.
At the far end of the corridor he came upon a narrow
monkey has probably recovered his senses by this time and
may make a break for the stairs while I'm lookin' for him." flight of steps communicating with an. old-fashioned attic.
He sprang up these, two ste1Js at time, in the dark, until
So Mr. Sharpley covered the approach to the steps leadoutstretched hands encountered a door.
bis
·light
the
flashed
associate
his
while
barroom,
ing to the
a match he tried tlie knob, but found the door
Striking
around the cellat.
fastened.
Suddenly Cutcliff uttered a fierce oath.
'11 hen he saw that a key was in the lock.
His eyes had lighted upon the scattered boxes and the
He snapped it back and the door opened.
open door beyond.
The expiring match burned his fingers and he let it fall,
"Come here, Sharpley!" he roared, furiously. "That boy
has escaped by this old door, which has never been opened leaving himself in a profound gloom.
He struck another match and gazed around a low-ceiled
since we've been here. How he discovered it behind that
whose roof sloped to a pair of dormer windows
apartment,
the
with
pile of boxes gets me. We'll have to cut out now
·
the street.
overlooking
d
n
a.
girl in pretty short order, :for he'll no ii fy the police,
wa.shbureau,
small
a
floor,
the
on
carpet
'l'hcre was a rag
we'll be arrested if found here and the house searched for
~tand, two chairs, a little table with a red cover, and a bed.
the seafarin' gent and his daughter."
Face down across the bed lay the object of his searchThe lawyer dashed over to his side, uttering language
Jessie Gale.
that would not look well in print.
Her attitude showed she had abandoned herself to grief
Cutcliff flashed the light of the lantern upon the spiles,
and despair.
but ~oulcln't see any i>ign of the fugitive.
Observing a candle on the table, Sid lit it, and then
:M:r. Sharpley was simply in a boiling rage, and he attacked his companion for not having bound his prisoner by walking over to the bed laid his hand upon the girl's
the hands and feet before leaving him alone in the cellar. and shook her.
,'' J essie--J"essie !" he cried.
While they were fighting it out together, Sid slipped up
She started up as in a dream, with half-parted lips, and
the steps to the barroom, shut down the trap-door and piled
looked at him in a dazed way.
two beer kegs on top of it.
"Don't you know me, Jessie?" he asked, eagerly.
;'While they are waking up to the situation, and climbShe sprang to her feet, her lips moved, but not a sound
ing out over-the spiles, I'll have time to search the house
ca.me.
for Jessie," he breathed.
"I am Sid Graham . Your father is safe and I have come
Not knowing the lay of the place, Sid ran into the room
to take you to him."
next to the barroom, first of all.
She uttered a cry and seized him by the arm.
This was the sitting-room wher~ the rascals had been
"My father! Oh, where is he?"
conversing when the boy watched them through the window.
"Come with me and you shall see him. We haven't a
Across a chair Mr. Sharpley had carelessly thrown his
.
·moment to lose."
coat just before entering the cellar.

arm
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She burst inlo a passion of tears, and for the mom(Jlt
seeme<l unable to stir.
Sid put his arm gently about her, led her, unresistingly,
from the room, down the stair::;, through the corridor, thence
to the barroom, and finally into the sitLing-room.
Throwing up the window he looked out into the night,
Olli); lo come .face to· face with Benjamin Outcliff, who had
just climbed upon the sti:ingpiece outside.
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With a roa.r of rage the scoundrel sprang up on the footboard and prepared to dash through the windmv, when the
stringpicce, which was not strong, gave way under him
.and he disappeared from the sight of the boy, after clutching vainly at the window-sill.
A second splash in the water showed the fate which had
overtaken him.
"Come, Jessie, we must get out of here!" cried Sid, with
energy. "That villain ·will climb up again as soon as he
gets his hands on the spiles. Your father is in a boat right
under this room, and we must reach him somehow at once."
She allowed him lo lead her into the barroom. ·
CHAPTER XI.
He pushed the beer kegs off of the trap, opened it aJld
bade her follow him down.
Reaching the cellar, which was dimly illuminated by the
OUT OF DA.l\GER AT LAST.
lantern the villains had left behind them when they took
to the cross-pieces of the spiles to make their w~y out after
The surpri~c was mutual, and ,for an instant neither they had found they were cut off from the barroom, Sid,
made a movement.
•
closely followed by Jessie, went quickly to the open door
Then Cutclifl', with an oath, made a grab at Sid.
and looked out.
The boy evaded his clutch by springing to one side, while
He dimly m'"ade out a ' couple of dripping shadows, which
at the same time he struck the scoundrel ·a heavy blow in he knew to be :M:r. Sharpley and his ruffianly partner, shinthe face.
ning up the spiles near where they had fallen into the river.
Outcliff. slipped and only saved himself from falling into
"Wait here, Jessie," sa.id Sid, "till I fetch the boat to
the \vater by catching hold 0£ the window-sill with both of take you off."
his hands!
"You won't be long?" she asked, in quivering tcmes.
Orie of his feet, however, struck .Mr. Sharpley, who was "I'rii so nervous and frightened."
crawling on to the footboard behind him, a sweeping blow,
"Don't worry, little girl," he replied, laying his hand on
which dislodged · the lawyer from his perch and threw him her arm, reassuringly. "The boat, with your father in it,
backward into the water.
is only a few feet away. I will have it her~ in a moment."
He gave one gasping cry, then struck the river with :i.
He swung himself off on to a cross-piece and she lost
loud splash, and the water closed above his head.
sight of him in the darkness.
Outcliff, unminuful or unconscious of the damage he had
It was quite an ordeal for. lier, waiting there in the darkinflicted on his partner in crime, struggled to recover his ness of the open door for him to return with the boat.
foothold on the stringpiece.
Only a few minutes really elapsed, but to the frightened
His repulsive c:ountenance was di storted with passion, girl it seemed endless:
and what he meant to do to Sid as soon as he got his hands
Just as Sid pushed the boat up alongside of the door there
vn him would not have been pleasant for the boy.
was a sound of heavy footsteps above, which showed that
But Sid was fully aroused to the peril of his position, Outcliff and Sharpley had re-entered the building.
and was prepared to put up the fight of his life. ·
Jessie heard them, and almost collapsed at the thought
Not only in his own behalf, but for Jessie, whose safety that they might come into the cellar and find her standing
depended on his success.
there.
The girl, standing back in the room, watched the fight
Sid heard them, and he judged they would rush down
with distended and frightened eyes.
into the cellar just as soon as they saw that the trap-d,oor
I
• Long experience with the cruel and brutal nature of was open.
Benjamin Outcliff had brought her to look upon him with
"Jump in, Jessie," he said, reaching up his arms to her.
horror and loathing.
She jumped and he placed her on one of the seats.
Uany beatings at his hands had cowed her so that she al":M:y father, where is he?" she cri~d, in an agitated voice.
ways shivered at the sound of his voice.
"Lying on the bottom of the boat behind you."
As the ruffian, swearing frightiully, got one knee on the
"Oh, he is not dead-don't say he is dead!" she ~x
s! rin~piccc, Hid sLruck him another blow in his unprotected claimefl; in a voice of angi.1ish.
face-landing .on one of l1is blood-shot eyeR.
"No, Jessie, he ii:; not cl eac1," he hastened to assure her.
He rnight aH well have punched a wooden man for all the
"But why is he so silc11t au cl motionless ?" she asked.
rfl'cct it had on the fellow, except lo increase tho flow of his "What is the matter with him?"
,·ilc language.
"He haH been drugg(}d. I heard thal big rascal say so."
Cutcliff \l"aH a tough, 11~ed to tciki;g and g\ving punii;h"Dr11gged ! Oh, heaven !"
mcnt in mall.\' a hard-roug-bt ~<"rap, and Sid's blows didn't
"'l'hey gave him lhe 1lsual knock-ouL drop~, l g ue;:s. H e'll
bother him worlh menlionin;;.
come ouL of his stupor after awhile as well as he ever was."
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"Oh, I hope so-I do hope so!" she said, plaintively.
"Poor father!" and she wept softly to herself.
In the meantime Sid had guided the boat thrbugh the
small forest of spiles until he passed under the adjacent
wharf.
. He did not intend to take th!'l boat back to the landing
where he got it, as it was too close to the "Seaman's Rest,"
and the captain being unconscious he would have been
obliged to leave him and his daughter in the boat while he
went off looking for help such as he felt he might depend
on, and such a course would have left them exposed to discovery by the villains they had but just evaded.
So Sid paddled the boat slowly along with his hands until he came to the next wharf, under which he passed, like
he had the other dock.
·
Coming into open water once more he saw right before
him a big bark moored to the third wharf.
He decided to board her and ask the captain or the mate,
whoever happened to be in charge, to receive Captain Gale
and his daughter for the night.
He tied the boat's painter to a spile -qnder the bark's
bowsprit, and, after telling Jessie of his intentions, clambered to the wharf and sprang aboard the vessel.
A couple of sailors, smoking afongside the rail, hailed
him and asked what he wanted.
"Is the captain on board?"
"Yes; he's below."
"I want to see him."
"What's your business?" asked one of the men, who happened to be the steward.
"It's important. Will you tell the captain I want to see
him?"
The man ~esitated a moment, then he said:
"Wait h!!re and I'll see whether he's turned in yet."
The speaker went aft and disappeared down a short
companion-way.
In a few minutes he returned with another man-a short,
thick-set person, with a full black beard.
"This is the cap'n," he remarked, and then rejoined his
companion beside the rail.
"Well, what do you want with nie ?" demanded the skipper_of the bark, gruffly.
Sid told him in as few words as possible what he wantecl.
"You say this man is a sea captain, that he's drugged,
and that his daughter is with him, in a small boat alongside the wharf?" said the skipper, incredulously.
· "Yes, sir. He and I visited a place in this neighborhood called the ·'Seaman's Rest,' a pretty hard resort, and
1
we've barely escaped with our lives."
"I know the place," replied the skipper. "It's the worst
hole along the docks, by long odds. How came you to go
there?"
"Captain Gale wanted to find a lawyer named Sharpley,
on business of great importance. I hope you won't ask me
to go into particulars, as the captain and his daughter ought
to be taken from the boat at once."
"Very well," acquiesced the skipper of the bark, now ap-
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parently satisfied that the boy's statement was correct.
"Here, Jones, you and the steward lend this boy a hand.
There's a man and a girl in a boat alongside the wha.rf
ahead. Get them up on the dock and fetch them aboard." ·
"Aye, aye, sir!"
With the assistance of the two men, Captain Gale a.nd
Jessie were transferred to the deck of the bark and thence
to the cabin.
As soon as Sid had provided them with a temporary asylum, he started off up the wharf to inquire his way to a
police station.
He was directed to one located three blocks away, and
he told his story, .with certain reservations, to the officer in
charge.
Several plain-clothes men started for the "Seaman's
Rest," but when they had forced an entrance into the place
they found it deserted.
Samu~l Sharpley and Benjamin Cutcliff, finding that
both the boy and Jessie Gale had managed to get away, decided that, for the present at least, the game was up, and to
avoid the consequences they had brought upon themselves,
they took advantage of their chance and made their escape
to parts unknown.

-
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CHA.PTER. XII.
SID BEGINS TO ACCUMULATE MONBY.

It was well on to midnight when Sid left thp police station after leaving his address with the sergeant in charge.
He returned to the bark and found that the captain of
that vessel had succeeded in brin&ing Captain Gale to. bis
senses.
The master of the Fleetwing had no kn<>wledge of anything that had happened to him in the "Seaman's Rest"
after he bad been struck down at the entrance to the sittingroom by Benjamin Cutcliff.
"My daughter tells me that you found her locked in the
attic of the house and helped her get away after an exciting conflict with that big ruffian at the window," said the
captain, with a grateful look at the brave boy. "Now I
want you to tell your story. How did you manage to euchre
those scoundrels? And how came I to be ip. that boat?"
With Captain Gale and ·his daughter on one side of the
cabin table and the skipper and mate of the bark on the
other, Sid, sitting at one end, gave a graphic account of
what he had gone through that night.
for prudent reasons he omitted from his narrative, for
the present, all reference to the captain's securities, as well
as the startling disclosure of P!l-ge & Bacon's duplicity.
When he told how he saved Capfa.in Gale's life by his wit
in bringing the boat under the window to receive his unconscious body that the villainous lawyer and his accomplice, bent on murder, lowered out of the window, the skip-
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per and mate of the bark declared it was the nerviest and ! deposited in their keeping before he went to sea in the Wanderer, eight years before.
slickest pi'ece of work they had ever heard of.
"The rascals I" he exclaimed, indignantly. "And I beAs for the captain himself, l'>e rose from bis seat, grasped
Sid by both !fis hands and declared that he could not find lieved them to be honest men. They shall render me 8:Il
words to express his gratitude.
accounting at once. Not an hour longer than I can help
" .A nd to think that is the second time you -saved my life shall they retain possession of my $136,000 worth o~ propto-day," be said, with strong emotion in his voice.
erty."
r
Jessie didn' t say a word, but if grateful appreciation
Sid judged there would be a scene when the captain deever shorie in a girl's eyes it lit up hers as they rested on mantled his collateral, so he thought it would be advisable
Graham's face.
for him to ask Mr. Page for the cash equivalent of the 10
"I will have to get home now," said Sid, after he had fin- Alpha & Omega bonds, worth $1,100, which Captain Gale
ished his story. "My mother and sisters won't know what had requested the broker to give him.
has become of me. They haven't seen. me since morning, . Therefore, soon after Mr. Page arrived at the office next
and I .am afraid they will be greatly worried."
morning, Sid went in to see him and asked him for his
"Well, my dear lad, we won't detain you, then; but I check for the amount involved.
must see you to-morrow, and have a long talk with you, , "Certainly, Sidney," replied Mr. Page, in his oily man. and I am sure Jessie will want to become better acquainted ner, "you shall have the check. I will make it out at once,"
with you. We ·are going to stop at the Astor House until and he did so. "I hope you will put this money to good adthe Fleetwing is ·docked. Come there to-morrow night and vantage-that is; deposit it in a savings bank and let it
have dinner with us."
accumulate interest. It is a lot of money for so young a
"Thank you, Captain Gale, I will. And now let me re- man as yourself to have." ,
turn you your pocketbook taJrnn from you .by Mr. Sharpley,
"Ho!" thought Sid, "I wonder what he'd say if he knew
and which I was fortunate enough to recove:r. Will you I made nearly $1,000 the other clay in that rise of C. & D.,
see if anything· is missing? I'm afraid your money is and that, with this check I am worth more than $2,600.
gone."
.
Perhaps he and Mr. Bacon would offer to take me into
The captain opened the pocketbook and found that half partnership."
of his bills were gone.
Sid got his check cashed at the bank, where he was well
The half remaining was Mr. Sharpley's share of the swag known, when he went to lunch.
"Now I'm going to buy 400 shares of M. C. at 60. I
which he had returned to the wallet, as he intended to keep
the pocketbook himseff.
discovered the other clay that a combination had been
·when Sid arrived home at three in the morning he found formed to boom it, and it's gone up 5 points since then,
his folks sitting up in a state of nervous excitement over his which is evidence there's something doing in that road."
So, when he finished his lunch, he went to his bank, drew
unusual abs~nce.
· Of course he had to tell his story, and his mother and sis- out $1,300, and adding that to the $1;100, walkecl into the
ters wept and hugged him as they realized what a terrible office of the broker through whom he had ·workecl his C. &
experience l.ie had gone through, and they did not fail to D. deal, and put it up as margin on the 400 shares of U. C.
That afternoon Captain Gale walked into Page & Bacon's
. be grateful to' a Higher Power for his providential ct<cnpe
and smprised the firm by requesting immediate possession
from the perils he had been brought face to face with.
After business next day he visited the Astor Rous~ and of his Alpha & Omega securities.
was shown to Captain Gale's apartments.
They endeavored to talk him out of his purpose, but the.
He took dinner with the captain and Jessie, who was captain was firm.
now more fittingly dressed.
He insisted on having his property, in default of which
The young people were evidently much attracted to each he threatened exposure of their methods in connection with
oth~r, and the master of the Fleetwing beamed upon them Mr. Sharpley to defraud his daughter out of what was
with satisfaction as he observed it.
rightfully hers had he really been dead, as he was supposed
be.
to
After returning from the dining-room Sid told Captain
Gale that he had a most serious and unplea sant disclosure to
"We deny the charge you bring against us, Captain
urnke to him with 'reference to his employer' , Page & Bacon. Gale,". cried Mr. Page, in a passiqn.
"Although I have been with them more than a year and
"Yes, sir; ire deny it!" said Mr. Bacon, also in a rage.
a half, and they have treated me all right, still, after what "You can prove nothing."
I henn1 last night from Mr. Sharpley's lips, and to which
"Don't be too confident of that," replied the shipmaster.
attending circumstances give the stamp of truth, I do n'ot •'I received word from the Jersey City police before I came
feel as if I can remain in the employ of such sharpers any here that Mr. Sharpley has been arrested. He may find it
longer than it will take me to get another job."
to his interest to make an unreserved confession of his busiWhereupon Sid told the captain how Page & Bacon, be- ness dealings with you. If this should a.p pear in the newslieving him to be dead, had conspired to swindle his daugh- papers I'm afraid it would not redound to your advantage,
ter Jessie out of the value of the securities which he had , gentlemen."
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Page & Bacon were cornered, and they knew it.
"I hope, Captain Gale, you will give us time to make
good the amount due you. We have suffered from . several
adverse business deals of late, and were compelled to use
your collateral to save us from going to the wall. H you
push us now we shall be forced to make an assignment."
"Well, gentlemen," said the captain, "I will give you
a chance. I am not looking for retaliation for your conduct; I simply desire my rights. As I am not familiar
enough with financial matters to enter into an arrangement with you myself, I will put the matter into the hands
of a respectable lawyer and let him fix up a settlement on
a satisfactory basis."
To this ultimatum Page & Bacon were compelled to
agree, and a few days later an arrdngement was effected b~
which the brolrnrs paid Captain Gale $50,000 in cash and
gave endorsed 'notes for the balance, payable in three, six
and nine months from date.
Captain Gale's first act after he received the money was
to give his check to Sidney Graham for $10,000.
Sid strongly objected, but the doughty shipmaster, having made up his mind that the boy was to have the money,
would not t~ke nay for an answer.
·
As Jessie added her persuasions in the matteT, Sid found
he had to surrender or offend the old sea captain, so he
accepted the check.
"Things seem to be coming my way with a rush," he said
to his mother and sister that evening at the supper-table,
showing them the check. "It's only a few days ago that
the captain gave me ten of his bonds, which Mr. Page took
off my hands for $1,100, while the d,ay before that I cleaned
up $975 in a stock deal. Now I've got another deal on,
this time in M. C. I bought 400 at 60 on a ten per cent.
margin, and to-day the stock is selling at 72, with every
prospect of further rise. So far I am nearly $5,000 ahead.
How is thatfor yours truly? Not so bac1, is it?"
"You are a fortunate boy," replied his mother, with a
smile.
"I guess I was born under a lucky star."
"Isn't it nice to be rich?" remarked his youngest sister,
laughingly. "I suppose among other things you will buy
an automobile and take us out riding."
"No autos for me, sis, just at present. I can use my
boodle to ·better advantage. H you're dying for a ride,
why," with a chuckle, "I'll stake you to a couple of nickels.
You can take an electric car to Fort George and back.
Nothing mean about me, is there ?1'
"The idea I" she cried, tossing her head.

Tht! girls declared she was just too sweet for anything.
Sid made one or two mild kicks because he thought they
monopolized too much of Je~sie's society.
However, the matter was squared , by Sid sitting next to
her during the meal, and he waited on her as if she was a
little queen, receiving many sly digs from his sisters as to
his lack of appetite, and so forth.
Of course, Captain Gale had a great deal to say about the
boy who hacl twice saved his life, and declared he was the
finest lad he had ever met.
"You must be proud of such a son, Mrs. Graham," he
said, beaming on Sid's sweet-faced mother.
And Mrs. Graham asked how could she be otherwise.
"And you, Captain Gale, you must be equally us proud
of your lovely young daughter," she added, with a
smile.
"Proud of her, ma'am!" he exclaimed, with an affectionate glance at Jessie, who sat on his left. "There aren't
enough words in the English language to express my feelings. Just think, I've been away from her eight years.
Eight long years, six of which I passecl in solitary exile, as
it were, on an uncharted island in the Indian Ocean. And
all that time I was presumed to be dead-to have gone to
the bottom with my ship, which hurl been struck by a simoon. Jessie never e~pected to see me a.gain. Mrs. Graham, you haven't the faintest idea what the dear child
~mffered at the hands of a scoundrel whose duty it was to
protect and bring her up as her station in life entitled her
to."
"It was very sad," admitted Sid's mother. "But now let
us hope her tria.ls are all over. Are you going to take her
with you on your next voyage?"
"Such at present is my intention, Mrs. Graham. I don't
think I could bear to leave her behind me."
A very pleasant evening was spent under- the Graham
roof-tree on this delightful occasion.
The Graham girls played the piano and sang a. duet together, and then Jessie, after some persuasion, was induced
to tah her seat at the instrument.
She had been instructed by an expert, wJ1om drink had
brought clown in the world.
Thjs man picked up a living among the dives or Jersey
City as a free-and-easy pianist.
He was a wonder in his way, and could make ' the piano
talk.
Cutcliff had given him free lodging and all he could
drinl< in exchange for piano lessons fo1· Jessie, and as tl;c
girl posR~ssec1 a musical nature she soon made rapid progress lmller his tutorship.
He also trained her voice in a small way, as Cutcliff
CHAPTER XIII.
wanted her to amuse his rough-and-ready patrons with the
topicfl l songs of the clay.
JEssrn A MUSICAL WONDER.
J c:-.sie sang several of the popular vaudeville gems and
On the follow ing Sl1nrlay Captain Ed\V'ard Gale and his _rlayed a number of her tutor's striking selections, impartdaughter Jessie were invitpcl to dinner at the Qraham hom e. ing to them the same brilliancy of touch that distinguished
Jessie Gale captivated Sid's mother and sisters quite as her instructor.
Her father, who had had :no idea of her proficiency in
much aS. she had impressed the young man himself.
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this direction, sat in his chair like one entranced, watching
"Sidney Graham, aren't you ashamed of yourself?" cried
her swiftly moving fingers as they fla shed with wonderful the girl, with a trace of indignation in her voice .
"Well, I'll tell you something about that bracelet he pre.dexterity and grace over the ivory keys, and hanging spellbound upon the notes which flowed from her lips.:_now sented you with. He got it of a Maiden Lane jeweler."
sweet and tender, anon lively and sparkling, like bubbling
"How do you know where he bought it?" she asked, with
champagne.
a toss of the head.
In fact, her execution astonished the entire Graham
"I wns in the store buying something for mother and the
family, while her singing captivated them.
girls when he came in. He asked to see some bracelets,
The day that the ship Fleetwing was docked at a South selected the one I've seen you wear at our house, and then
Street wharf, preparatory to unloading her cargo of East said to the salesman: 'Are you sure it's made of refined
Indian products, Sid Graham sold his 400 shares of M. O. gold? Because, don'tcherknow, I detest anything that isn't
/
at a profit of $28 per share, or $11,000 in all.
refined.'"
.
He now had $23,600 to his credit in bank.
·"Sid Graham, I won't speak to you for a whole wee}>,
When he showed Edna Jackson his check the day he so there!"
received it by mail from his broker, she nearly fell off her
"Oh, yes, you will," he replied, confidently. "Aren't
chair.
you going to lunch with me in five minutes?"
"I've read in story-books about boys making a lot of
"Well, you oughtn't to talk that way about Mr. Hay,"
money in this scheme and that," she said, "but I never with a pout.
dreamed I should run across a real live boy who could do the
"What shall I say about him to please you? That he's
same thing. It seems to me, Sidney Graham, no matter the most immaculate of all the .clerks in Wall Street?"
what you take hold of you're bound to win."
"That's better."
"Sure thing. 'l'hat's. what I'm in business for."
"He's the best-dressed employe in the financial district,
"I don't think there's another boy like you m New I guess. I ~rnard a broker say he was so immaculate that
York," she said, admiringly.
he didn't believe there was anything on his mind, even.·"
"That's a compliment, for a fact. Will you permit me to . Edna grabbed her ruler, but Sid. fled to the receptionblow you off to a real Delmonico lunch this time?"
room to wait till sh~ had put on her hat and coat.
"Oh, dear, no!" she answered, hastily. "Wouldn't I
look a sight marching into that tony establishment with my
working garments on. If you' re so very anxious to spend
some of your wealth on me," she laughed, roguishly, "we'll
CHAPTER XIV.
go where we went before."
~ "All

right, Edna. You're the doctor."·
LOVE'S YOUNG DREAM.
"Do you know, Sid, I'm just dying to see your new
:friend, Jessie Gale."
"Is that a fact?" he asked, with a grin.
On the first of the month Sid Graham left the employ
"Yes. Your mother and the girls say she's the dearest
of Page & Bacon. , - ·
··
thing on earth."
He gave them a week's notice of his intention, and Mr.
"If she isn't, I don't know where you'll find one."
Page expressed regret at losing hi,s valuable services.
"Oh, my; you say that so ea.rnestly that I'm .afraid it's a
Edna Jackson was very sorry to see him go.
case of spoons with you in that direction."
It had been his original intention to get another posi"Oh, I don't know," replied Sid, flushing to his temples. tion, but his success in working the stock market, and pos"A fellow can admire a girl without being stu.ck on her, session of a capital of $23,000 odd, decided him to set up
can't he?"
in business for himsel.f.
"After what you ha~e done for both her and her father,
He knew he_couldn't expect to get more than $10 a week
I shouldn't be surprised if Jessie and you made a match working for somebody else, and he believed he could do
of it."
better than that bustling for himself.
"I wouldn't run away with that idea in your head. You
He might be young, but he had a bright head on his
might be disappointed."
shoulders.
"Wouldn't that be dreadful!" she laughed, tantalizingly.
He was well acquainted with the ins and outs of Wall
"Not hnlf as dreadful as if you should happen to <marry Street, and with the methods of the brokers who did busithat dude, Chester Hay, who's calling on you pretty regu- ness on the Stock Exchange, so he felt confident he could
larly, I underntand."hoe his own row without anybody's help.
~'The idea!" gasped Edna, with a rosy blush. "What's
"A fellow doesn't get rich these strenuous times renting
the matter with l\fr. Hay? His mother says he's the flower his gray matter out for small wages," he said to himself.
of the family."
''I've made $12,000 of my capital since the Fourth of, July
"I guess that's right," grinned Sid. "I've heard several by using my brains. 'J'hat ought to be some evidence toot
people call him a blooming idiot."
I have ability. At any rate, I'm going to branch out on

I:OUND
my own hook and see what I can do. I don't expect to do
:my business to speak of for some little. time, but I'm going
to let people around this neighborhood know I'm alive. I'm
young and can afford to wait. When a boy like me sets out
with the determination to succeed, he's bound to win in
the end."
So Sid hired a small office up on the tenth floor of a
Broad Street building, and hung out his shingle-that i~
he had his name and calling lettered on t he ground-glass
front of his office door as follows :
SIDNEY GRAHAM,"

Stocks and Bonds.
J;Ie regarded it with complacency, and no longer looked
upon himself as a boy.
H e furnished his office with a .neat rug, a roll-t op desk,
three chairs, and hung a map of the :financial district and
several steel engravings on the walls.
Then he had a small safe put in to make it look mor e
business-like, though he really had nothing to put in it.
The next thing he did was to subscribe for a couple of
Wall Street papers-one a daily, and to pur chase a number
of books and pamphlets he needed in his business.
After that he went to a stationer and printer in the same
!~lock, purchased the necessary stationery and books, and
gave an order for cards, memorandums and letter-heads to
be printed with his name, business and address upon
t hem.
" ']'hat's off my mind. Now I'll go down and 'pay a visit
to the Fleetwing."
Whether he was parti cularly anxious to see Captain Gale
or not we cannot say, but the fa ct that he was sure to meet
J essie Gale aboard probably had a great bearing on the
case.
The captain and his daughter, with the chief mate, were
just sitting down to dinner wh en he arrived on 't:l eck, and,
of course, a place was at once made fo r hi m at the table.
"I'm mi ghty glad you t urned up, Sid. We were just
talking about you."
" Well, you see, I h ad nothing particular to do this afternoon, so I t hought I'd come down and see you."
" That's right," said the captain. "You're as welcome
as the flowers in l\fay."
"Thanks. I've just hired and furnished an office on
Broad Street and gone into business for myself," said Sid,
after the soup-plat es had been removed and a joint of roast
mutton ha.cl been brought in by the steward.
T he master of the ship and his daughter lookeci up in
surprise.
" H ave you actually done that?" asked Captain Gale.
" Yes, si r. I've done so well working side issues during
th e last six months that I've concluded I'd only be wasting
rny time devoting my energies to the benefit of oth er people
at a comparatively in signifi cant wage. l£ there's anything
in me I want to reap the tull benefit myself. That's the
only wny to get ahead in li fe."
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" I think you' re r ight, Sid. At any rate, I'm willing to
believe, from what I've seen of you, that you're fully capable of making your own way in the world. You'll be a
rich man some tlay."
"I hope so, sir. Riches are not everything· in this life~ I
know, but it's a very comfortable r eflection to feel that one
is well off. It takes off the rough edge, don' t you kno·w."
"Well, I hope you'll let me be your first customer,"· said
the captain, with a twinkle in his eye.
"I should be glad to have you," r eplied the boy. in some
surprise. "Ar e you really thinking of taking a shy at the
market?"
"Oh, no; but I dare say you can be of great" assistance to
me in placing the $50,000 I have recovered from Page &
Bacon, as well as the b,alance of the money due me when
it shall have 'been collected by my lawyer."
"Yes, sir, I think I can. It would give me a great deal of
pleasure to help you in 'i:my way I can."
"I'm sure of that, my dear boy. You are fairly well acquainted with the best securities dealt in in Wall Street,
I dare say." .
"I am. Page & Bacon does a considerable business in
that line, and I was with them nearly two years."
"\Yell, I want you to submit t o me a list of gilt-edged
bonds, other than Governments, which, in your opinion,
would offer a good investment for · my money. I have
$50,000 to start you off with, and I shall instruct my lawyer to pay over to you the money as he collects it from
Page & Bacon, and which I shall look to you tQ invest for
me according to your best judgment. As I shall probably
he away on my next voyage at least eighteen months, you
will have to collect the interest as it becomes due and
payable and deposit it in a safe bank to my credit."
" You show a _good deal of confide.nee in me, Captain
Gale," said Sid, almost overpowered by this evidence of
th e c:aptain's regard for him.
"My dear boy, I lia.ven't the slight est hesitation in trusting you with the care of every dollar I possess in the world.
I know you are honest as the day is long. M:y property will
be ju'st as safe in your keeping as if locked up in a safe on
Loa.rd this ship."
·
" I thank you, Captain Gale, for this expression o.f your
good opinion of ·me," replied Sid, gratefully. "You may
be sure I will lose my life befo re I would do anything to
forfeit your confidence."
After dinner Sid sat on the qua.r ter-deck with Jessie
until the afternoon sun sank out of sight and the shadows
L>egan to render distant objects indistinct.
They seemed to be very happy and contented in each
other's sopiety.
"So you are really going to sea with your father on his
next voyage, are you, J essic ?" he asked, earnestly.
"Yes," she answered so ftl.v, looking down at the deck.
"Of course, you are glad?"
"Yes," she answered, a.gain.
"I hope you will think of me sometimes while you are
away, Jessie," he said, taking her fingers in his.
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She made no reply, but her face flushed, and the tear~
started into her eyes.
" You don't answer. Am I e~ecting too much of you,
J cssic ?"
As she still remained silent, Sicl looked into her sweet
fa ce and saw that her lips l}iere quivering.
Ile coulcl feel her hancl tremble in his.
"I shall miss you very much," he saill, gently.
.
His arm stole about her waist.
the
from
u,
yo
"l have foamed to care a great deal for
rnry moment I saw you spring into your father's arms in
; !10 barroom of the 'Seaman's Rest.' I knew you were a good
v~rl, and I felt ready to go through fire and water, if need
be, fo r yeur sake as well as fol.· your father's."
" Oh, Sid!"
And as her heacl drooped Sid, Graham drew her lithe form
unresistingly to him, and then, how he came to muster up
crmrage to clo it he never knew, he lifted her face to his
'
and-kissed her.
"Do you really care for me a little bit, J essie?" he asked,
as his breath fann ed her golden ringlets.
"You lmow I do, Sid."
"And you promise not to forget me when you are hundreds of miles away?"
She buried her face on his shoulder.
Re accepted that as a favorable answer.
"And sorne day when we are both a little older you are
going to be my little wife, aren't you?"
'l'here was a pause.
He lifted her heacl and looked down .into her beautiful
eyes. •
"Am I asking too much?"
"No, Sicl. I promise. I love you with all my heart."
Was he satisfied? Well, say!

l\IilJ ic, " or one of us would have been obliged to roost on
your saie. ''
"Ko reflections, please," chuckled her brother.
"Cel'tainly not. I leave that to the looking-gla s."
"How bright we are all at once!"
" Just like the morning, why don't you say while you're
about it?"
"I'm afraid you're taking the shine out of me, as the
sun said to the moon during a total eclipse."
"Oh my, how smart!"
Just then there was a knock on the do<ir.
Sid walked over and opened it.
Captain Gale and Je sic walked in.
"You've got a full house," laughed the captain, after he
and his daughter had shal<en hands all around and expressed the 'pleasnre they felt in meeting Mrs. Graham
and the giTls once more.
"Yes. I don't think I could squeeze many more in here,"
grinned Sid.
Maud perched herself on the window-sill and Millie
climbed on to the safe so t he captain and Jessie could sit
down.
"We came down to see my son's office," explained MrB.
Graham, with a smile.
"Re's got a very nice one," said Captain Gale, looking
around the little room.
"A sort of sky parlor," put in Sid.
"Do you think anybody will come away up here to do
business with you ?" asked Maud, laughingly.
" I'm not worrying about that just yet."
" Well, I've come up here to do a little bu. iness with him ,
so it is possible others will as soon as he becomes known,"
sai d the cap tain.
"Well, if you've come to talk business," saicl 1\Iaud, '"I
guess we'll take our leave."
" Don't be in a hurry, sis," interposed her brother.
" Oh, wci-ve seen all there is to be seen. Now we c~
rest easy. "
CHAPTER XV.
" Won 't you come up and spend the day with us, J essie ?"
askerl Mrs. Graham. "Sid will take you home this evening. "
SID GETS IN ON THE GROUND F LOOR.
J essic looked at her fa th er.
"Go right along, Jessie, if you want to."
Captain Gale, you'll let her sta.y all night with u;o;,
"Now,
Sill's :first callers at his Broad Street ofTice were his
?" asked Maud, coaxingly. "Sid wjll escort her
you
"t
1ron
motlier and :;isters, whose curiosity could not be satisfied
ship in the morning when he comes down to
your
to
back
until they had come downtown to see his sheep-shearing
blrniness."
J en, as he called it.
"What a delightfully cosy little place you have!" ex- · " Won't you come to dinner yourself, Captain Gale?" said
M1\. Graham.
<:laimed :i\Iand Graham.
'I'hc captain, however, clecla.recl he would like to accept
"It is just too nice for anything," agreed her sister
the invitation, but he had business aboard the Fleetwing
Millie.
"You are guile a man of bm:iness, aren't you?" went on whi ch prevented him availing himself of the pleasure.
H e hacl no objection, however, to his daughter staying
l\Iaud. "It's a pity you haven't a moustache, Sid. You
th e Grahams overnight.
with
broker."
real
a
for
young
do look, so
Graham and the girls stayed a little while longer;
1\frs.
have
to
fellow
a
"Oh, come now, Maud, you can' t expect
then they took their departure, carrying Jessie with
everything all at once," protested Sid.
"I'm glad you have three chairs, at any rate," laughed them.
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As soon as Sid and the captain were alone together, the
boy produced a list of first-class secm:ities, and they went
over them carefully, Sid explaining tl~e advantages of each
in turn.
Captain Gale picked out a first, second and third choice,
drew his check for $50,000 to the boy's order, and tolLl
him to make the purchases.
Sid suggested that the captain rent a box in a safe deposit vault, where all his secmities could be locked up.
"You can arrange with the officers to hiive me recognized
as your representative, with authority to have access to
your box while you're away, so that I can cut off th~ coupons and collect the interest."
That was perfectly satisfactory to the master of the Fleetwing, and the plan was immediately carried out.
/ '
Sid had his lunch about two o'clock and then went directly to his office,. where he busied himself with stock
market reports and financial news in a Wall Street newspaper.
At four o'clock he shut up his desk, put on his hat and
overcoat and left his office for the day.
While he was waiting for the elevator two gentlemen, one
of whom he recognized as ,fl, well-known broker, came up
and stopped near him.
Sid, however,_ happened to be standing in the shadow of
a big marble column which ran up to the ceiling between
two of the elevators, and his presence was apparently unnoticed by the newcomers.
They were talking very earn~tly as they came up, and
Sid heard the broker say:
"I tell you, Ed ward, you can't make any mistake if ,you
put all you can beg, borrow or steal into C. & 0. right away.
The stock is certain to boom before Saturday, because what
I've just told you a.bout the long-contemplated merger will
be public property by th:i s time to-morrow, and just as soon
as the news is confirmed there'll be a rush for the stock.
It will be a case where everybody will suddenly discover they
want to get in on the gro1md floor, or as near that a possible, and you know what that will mean. The stock is
selling now at the lowest figure in years. The people on
the inside have already started their brokers to piqk up all
in sight. 1£ you are going to take advantage of this pointer
I'm giving you, why, you've no time to lose."
Just then the elevator came rushing down and stopped
at the floor.
The two gentlemen immediately boarded it, bu~ Sid never
stirred.
The iron door slammed and the cage went on down.
Sid tnen returned to hls office and sat down to think the
matter out.
He had heard every word the broker said, and the value
of the pointer impressed him considerably.
Taking up the latest edition of the Dfilly Wall Street
News he saw that C. & 0. was quoted at 63, which was an
exceptionally low price for the stock.
"By George! I believe I have stumbled on to the-chance
o.f my life-at any rate, I am satisfied I have caught on to
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a good thing. I should be a fool to let such luck get by
me. I can easily put up a ten per cent. margin on 3,500
shares. Well, if the stock is· to be got 1'm going to get it.
H it only goes up 3 points I shall be in line to clear
$1,000. That would pay all my office expenses for .a year.
You can bet your life I'm in on this deal for all it'.o
worth."
And he was, for next morning he went to the bank where
his money was on deposit ancl arranged with the gentleman
whose business it was to make purchases of stock through
the bank's brokers f.or customers of the bank, to buy for
him 3,500 shares of 0. & 0. -at 63.
The required amount was secured in small lots before
noon, and the bank notified to that effect, which in turn
duly informed Sid that his orcler had been carried out, and
that the stock would be held subje?t to his instructions.

CHA P'l'ER XVI.
JIOW, I N TIIE EN D, P LUCK AND AMBITION IS BOUND TO WIN.

Sid had once more acquired a personal interest in the
market, and he watched C. & 0. with a feverish interest.
Ile also scannecl the papers closely for some official intelligence as to the co mpletion of the long-delayed merger of
a branch railroad to the coal fields which the management
of C. & 0. had so far failed to bring to a head.
From what he ha.cl heard the broker say to his friend he
believed the deai had lieen put through at last, and that
the news was being held back as long as possible to enable
those on the inside to prepare to reap a golden harvest.
. And he was right.
The early editions of the afternoon papers on the day he
bought the stock printed the news, ancl predicted a boom in
C.. & 0. in consequence.
Next morning the stock opened at 64 3-8, and the brokers had b11yin g orders for it by the wholesale.
While Sid was hugging himself over his good' luck, a
man from the district-attorney's office in J ersey City walked
into his office and served him with a subpama to· appear and
testify at the trial of Samuel Shar-pley, slated for the fol- ,
lowing Monday.
He immediately put on his hat and coat and started for
South Street.
On boarding the Fleetwing he found, as he had supposed,
that Captain Gale and Jessie had been similarly erved.
"i,Ye'll all go over together," said the captain. "There
isn't much doubt but that my late wife's half-brother will
be convicted of the crime charged against him. He will,
in all probability, serve the rest of h:i s natural life in
8tate's prison."
When Sid, accoi:n,ranied by the captain and his daughter,
started .for J ersey City on Monday mornin g, he was feeling
in excellent spirits, for 0. & 0. stock, in which he had such
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a vital interest, had gone up to 70, an advance of 7 points
He felt rather broke up over this separation from Jessie,
above what the boy had bought it for.
but it was unavoidable, and like the sensible fellow he was
The trial of I1awyer Sharpley resulted, as was expected, he put the best face on the matter.
conviction,
and the judge handed out to him the
. •in his
If there was one thing that helped to take the keen edge
f'
.
extreme penalty of the law-twenty years.
. off the parting pain it was the knowledge that that day he
Next day he put on a striped suit at the 'l'renton Peni- had sold his 0. & O. holdings at a profit of $4:0 and a fraction a share, and had reaped a profit of $14:0,000.
te:1tia ry, and ther~aftcr became dead to the world.
' Singular to relate, the evening papers of the same day Altogether he was now worth $164:,000, and could reason- .
announced the killing of Benjamin Cutcliff in a low Phila- ably be regarded as rich.
He set aside the sum of $5,000 to buy a house out of town
,delphia rum-hole, by a companion, with whom he had engaged in a quarrel.
·
for his mother and sisters and, of course, himself to live in.
This he proposed to attend to in the spring, and in due
Thus the comn:rnnity was well rid of two conscienceless
rascals, whose operations had long kept the police of Jersey time carried out his plans.
_
City on tenterhooks.
By that time he had become pretty well known as · a
By this time the Fleetwing had discharged all her cargo, smart young broker, and business gradually began to come
his way, especially after he moved to a more commodious
antl 1ras beginning to load fol' Calcutta.
office
on a lower floor of the Broad Street building.
As often as he felt he could afford to sneak awa~ from
One morning, a yea.r and ten months from the day the
Jliis Broacl Street office, Sid made a bee-line for the vessel.
He bated to think t'hat he wonlcl soon have to part from :Fleetwing sa.ilccl out of New York harbor, she was reported
,Tessie Gale, and that he could hardly expect to seci her in the Herald's maritime intelligence as having just arrived at Quarantine.
again for the better part of two years. .
_
One clay, when C. & 0. stock had reached 82, arnf .Sid • Sid at once hired a tug to take him down to her.
He found a very beautiful y01p1g lady aboard of her who
f~lt particularly good over the prospects of a still h~iher
n~e m the road's securities, he went clown to the ship,_, bnt- answerE;>d to the name of J essie Gale, ancl the meeting of
tonholed Captain Gale, and, taking the bull by the horn~, so the two sweethearts was a matter of decided interest to
to Rpeak, frankly told the shipmaster what his sentiments themselves.
That Sidney Graham nor Jessie Gale had not changed
were toward his daughter~ and what J e,;;sie's wen~ toward
their minds in relation to each o,ther was demonstrated six
himself, and asked for a verdict.
He got it, and it was as favorable as he could have ex- weeks later, when a minister of the Gospel joined them topected.
'l
gether in the bonds of matrimony.
Sid presented his bride with a check for $100,000, and
The captain said
had no objection to hi.m as a prospective son-in-law; in fact, was rather pleased to regard the title deed:s of a beautiful suburbal). home which had
cost him $15,000.
hjm in that light.
He had become rich entirely by his own business sagacity,
"It will be eighteen mo~ths before .you young people will
and
any boy possessing the pluck and ambition of Sidney
meet ag:ain-it may even be as long as two years. Jessie
Graham
is, nine times out of ten, BouND TO Wm.
will then be seventeen, and you will have cast your first vote.
If. you are both still of the same mind, I shall offer no objection to your marriage."
'
THE END.
"Thank you, sir. I am perfectly satisfied," and he went
off to find rJ essie and tell her what her father had :aid
about their future.
It was a sad night for both when the inevitable parting
came.
Read "PUSHING IT THROUGH; OR, THE FATE
The Fleetwing was anchored in the upper bay near the en- OF A LUCKY BOY," which wm be the next nu_mber
trance to the "Narrows," and was to sail a.t four in the
(24:) of "Fame and Fortune Weekly."
' morning for the East Indies.
·
Sid had come down ta. Staten Island by ferry and hired a
boat to take him out to the ship.
"Good-by, little sweetheart," he said, when the time came
for him to take his leave. "Two years isn't so very long,
SPECIAL NOTICE. All back numbers of this weekly
after all, but you ma.y be certain you will be in my thoughts
every hour of the time."
' are always in print. If you cannot obtain them from any
"You won't let any other girl take you away from me,
newsdealer, send the price in inoney or postage stamps by
will you, Sid? Promise me that, for I love you with all
my heart, and I should want to die if I lost you."
mail to FRANK; 'l'OUSEY, PUBLISHER, 24: UNION
Of course he promised to be faithful and true, and a few
SQUARE! NEW YORK, and you will receive the copies
minutes later he tore himself away and went over the ship's
side.
you order by return mail.
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MZSMERISM.
No. 81. HOW 11'0 1\1.lil!SMMRIZE.-Oontaining the most approved metjicds or mesmerism ; alao jiow to cure all kipds of
c1iseases by animul magnetism, or, magnetic healing. By Prof. Leo
Uugo K och, A. C. S., author of "Ilow to Hypnotize," 'etc.

PALMISTRY.

No. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH OARDS.-Embrac1nl! all of the late~ t and moiit deceptive card triCk$, with illustrations. By A. Anderson.
. .., No .. 7.7. HOW .'1' 0 DO F<;>R'fY TRICKS WITH CARDS.1.Jontam1i;il! deceptive Card Tricks as performed by leading conjurors
and mag1c1ans. Arranged for home amusement. Fully illuitrated.

No. 89. HOW TO DO PALMIS'l'RY.-Containing the most apMAGIC.
r,roved methods oi reading the lines on the hand, together with
No. 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS.-The great book of magic and
rt full oxplanaLion Qf their meaning. Also explaining phrenology, ca.1•d t1•icks, containing full instruction on all the leading card tricks
t ncl t)le key for t ellil'\g rh11racter by the bumps on the head.
~y of the Clay, also ~~e most popular magical illusioi:is as performed by
Leo Hugo Koeh, A. C. S. Fully illustrated.
our: lea?mg magicians ; every boy should obtain a copy of this book,
as it will both amu~e and instruct,
HYPNOTISM.
No. 1!2. HO~ 'l'O DO SEOOND SIGHT.-Heller'a secooJ sight
No. 83. HOW TO HYPNO'l'IZE.-Containing valuable and in· explained
bis former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how
s tructive inf(lt'm1itio11 regarding the science of hypnotism. Also the secret b;i:
dialogues were carried on between the magician and the
exp lnining the most app roved methods which are employed by the boy on
the
stage;
also giving all the codes and signal$. The only
leading hYJ,lnotiats of tho world. By Leo ]lugo Koch, A.O.S.
anthenCic explanation of second sight.
No. 43. HOW 'l'O· BmCOl\fE A MAGICIA.N.-Containing the
,
SPORTING.
No. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.-The most complete gran~est assort~ent of magical illusions eviir placed before tlie
ptihhc.
Also tricks with cards. incantations, etc.
hunting anrl fi~hing guide ever p11bli~hed. It contains full in·
No. 68. HO~ TO DO .C HEMICAL 'l'J:tIOKS.-Containing over
11trudions about gvns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and tisliing,
one hundr-ed highly amusmg and instructive tricks witQ, chemicals.
t oget4er with descriptions of g11me and fish. •
·
No. 20. HOW '1'0 ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOA.T.-Fully By A. Anderson. lfandsomely iUust+ateJ.
No. 61:1. HOW '1'0 DO SLElGIIT OlJ~ HAND.-Containing over
illustrate(\. Every boy sl\ould know how to row and sail a !,:>oat.
F ull instructions are given in this little book, together witli in- ~fty of the latef;t and be~t trioks use(\ by magicians.· Alao containmg tile secret of second sight. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson.
atructians on swimming and riding, companion spoi•ts to boating.
No. 1!1. HOW '1'0 BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSE.- . No.. 70. HOW '.l'O l\lA.KE MAGIC TOYS.-Containjng full
A COIPPlete tre11tise on the horse. DeRcrlbing the most useful horses d1rect10ns for making l\lagic 'l'oys and devices of many kinds B y
•
for business, the best hol'ses for the road; also valuable recipes for A. Anderson. lJ'ully illustmted.
No. 73 .. HOW. 'l'O J?O 1:'1UCKS WI'l'H NUl\.IBlilRS.-Showing
(l isea~es pecqliar to tlie horse.
many
curious
tricks
with
figures
and
the
magic
o(
nnmber11
By
A.
No. 48. HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL CANOES.-A handy
·
book for boys, c011tai11lng full directions for constructing canoes Anderson, Fully illustratetl.
.No. 7.5. llO\Y 'l'O ~ECOME A CONJUROR . - Containing
a nd the 1110:1t popular manner of sailing them. Fully Illustrated.
tricks with Dommos, Dice, Cups anJ Balls Hats etc. Embracing
B y O. Stau;i.juJd Hioks.
thirty-six illustrations. By A. Anderson. '
'
FORTUNE TELLING.
No. 78. ~qw TO DO 'fHE llLAOK ART.-Containlng a comNo. l . NAPOLEON'S ORACULUM AND DREAM BOOK.plete description of the mysteries of Magic and Sleight of Hand
Oontaining the great oracle of human destiny; also the true mean- together wifu many wonderful experiments. By .A. ~ders<>n:
ing of almost any kind of dreams, toget11er with charll}s, cer~monies, Illustrated.
a nd curious g11mes of cards. A complete book.
MECHANI CAL .
No. 23. HOW TO EXPLAIN DHEAl\IS.- Everybo<ly dreams,
No. 29. HOW '.1'0 -~ECOM.E. AN IN VENTOR.~Every boy
from the littl!l child to the aged man and woman. 'l'his little book
ithoul~
)mow
bow
mv~ntions or1gmated. 'l'his book explains them
gives the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky
all, givi~g- examples. m elect~icity, hydraulics, magnetism, optics,
a nd unlucky <lays, an<l "Napoleon's Oraculum, 11 the book of fate.
No. 28. HOW 1TO 'l'ELL FORTUNES.- Everyone i& de11ir-0us of pneumat,1cs, mecha111c~. etc. The most instructive book published.
k nowing what his future life will bring forth, whether happiness or . No. 5?. HOW TO BEOOM~ AN ENGINEER.-Containlng f ull
misery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this little i~struction~ how to prO'ceed m order to l.>ecome a locomotive enbook. Buy -0ne aud be convinced. Tell your own fortune. Tell gi?eer; also dir~cti_ons for building a model locomotive; together
with a full description of everything an engineer should know.
the fortuil'e of your friends.
No. 51. HOW '1'0 MAKE MUSIOAL INSTRUMENTS.-Full
No. 711. HOW TO 'l'ELL FORTUNES BY THE HAND.Containing rules for telling fortnnes by the aid of lines of the hand, directions how to make a Banjo, Violin, Zither, lElolian Harp Xyloor the secret of palmistry. Also the secret of telling future events phone and other musical instruments; together with a brief deby aid of moles, marks, scars, etc. Illustrate(\. By A. Anderson. scription of nearly every musical instrument used in ancient or
modern times. Profusely illustrated. By Algernon S . Fitzgerald,
AT HLETIC.
for twenty years bandmaster of the Royal Bengal Marines.
N o. 6. HOW TO BECOl\IE AN A'l'HLETE.-Glving full inNo. 59. HOW TO MAKE A MAGIC LANTERN.-Containing
struction · for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, pa1•allel bars, a description of the la:atern, together with its history and invention.
horizontal bars and various other methods of developing a good, Also full directions for its use and for painting slid~s. Hand~omely
healthy musde; containing over sixty illustrations. Every boy can illustrated. By John Allen.
become srrong a nJ hea lthy by following the instructions contained
No. 71. HOW TO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS.-Containing
in this li tt le book.
complete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical Tricks.
No., 1,0. HOW ~O J?OX.-?'he art of self-defense made easy. By A . .AnrleriJQn, Fully illustrated.
Contammg over tlurty 1llustrat10ns of guards, blows, and the dil.i'erent positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain oµe of
LETTER WRITING.
th ese useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box
No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.-A mast com·
without an instructor.
pfete little book, containing full directions for writing love-letters,
No. 25. IIOW TO BECOl\fE A GYMNAST.-Containing full and when to use them, giving specimen letters for young and old.
No. 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES.-Giving
instructions fot• all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises.
Embracing thirt.v-five illustrations. By Professor W. Macdonald. complete instructions for writing letters to ladies on all subjects;
also letters of introduction. notes and requests.
A handy and usdul book.
.
No, 24, HOW TO WRITE LETTERS T O GENTLEl\!EN,No. :1-t. IIOW •r o FENCE.-Containing full instruction for
fen cing and the use of the broadsworJ; also instruction in archery. Containing full Clirections for writing to gentlemen on a ll subjects;
DesC'ribed with twen ty-one practical illustrations, giving the best also giving sample lette1•s for Instruction.
No. 53. HOW TO WRITE LE'rTERS.-A wonderful little
positions in fencing. A complete book.
book. telling you how to write to your sweetheart, your father,
TRICKS WITH CAR DS .
mother, sister, brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody and anyNo. 51. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CA.RDS.--Containing ho(\y you wish to write to. Every young man and ewry young
ei.:planations of fue general principles of sleigbt-of-hand applicable lady in the land 11hould have this book.
to card tricka; of card tricks with ordinary cards, and not requiring
No. 74. HOW '1'0 WRITE LETTERS CORRECTLY.-Cons leight-of-band; of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of taining full instructions fo r writing letters <>n almost any subject·
11Pedally prepared cards. B <Y P r ofessor H affner. Illust!ated.
a lso rules fo~ punctuation and composiliion, with specimen letters'.
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No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.-Containing fourTHE STAGE.
No. 41. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN'S JOKE · tee~ Illustrations, giving the different positions requisite to become

BOOK.-Containing a great variety of the latest jokes used by the
most famous end men. No amateur minstrels is complete without
this wonderful little book.
No . . 4~. THE ~OYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKER.Conta1'.1mg a vaned asso,rtn;ient of oitump speeches, Negro, Dutch
and Insh. Also end mens Jokes. Just the thing for home amuse·
ment and amateu1· shows.
No. 45. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE
AND JOKltl BQOK.:--Something new a_nd very instructi ve. Every
boy. s!lould obtam this ~ook, as it con tams full instructions for 01..
gamzmg an amatenr mmstrel troupe.
No. 65. MULDOON'S JOKES.-This is one of the most original
joke books ever published, and it is brimful of wi"t and humor. It
contains a large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc., of
Terrence Muldoon, the great wit, humorist, aud practical joker of
the day . l!lve1·y boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should
obtain a copy immediately.
No. 79. HOW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.-Containing com·
plete instructions how to make up for various characters on the
s,tage_; tog~ther with the duties of the Stage Manager , Prompter,
l:kemc Artist and Property Man. By a J)rominent Stage Manager.
N~ . 80. GUS WII,LIAMS' JOKE BOOK.-Oontaining the latest Jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of this world-renpwned and
ever popular Ue1·man come<lian. Sixty-four pages· handsome
·
colored cover containing a half-tone photo of the author.

a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems from
a!I the popular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the most
s1mplti and conc1s3 manner possible.
No. 49. HOW TO DEBA'.rE.-Giving rules for conducting de·
bates, outlines for debatet, questions fol' discussion, and the best
sources for procuring info~'Illation on the questions given.

SOCIETY·

No. 3. HOW TO FLIR'l'.-Thc arts and wiles of flirtati<.n :i.rf.!
fully exp lained by this little book. Besides the various methods or
har.dkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation it coh~ains a _full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, .;..,hich is
m_tcrestmg to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be havpy
without one.
No. 4. HOvV '.l'O DANCE is the title of a new an-1 bandsorua
little book just isstled by Frank 'l'ousey. It coutains foll instru clions in the art of dandng, etiquette in the ball-roolll aml at parti es,
how to dt·C'ss, and full directions for calling off in all popular square
dances.
No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.-A compll'te guirle to love,
court>hip and maJTiage, giving sensible advice, rules and etiquette
to be observed, with many curious and interesting things ·not gen·
Hally known.
No. 17. IIOW TO DRESS.-Contaiuing full instru ction in the
art of <lressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving tti_c
selections of colors, material. and how to havE> them made up.
, No. 18. HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL.-One of the
HOUSEKEEPING.
brightest and most valuable little books .E'vcr given to the world.
No. 16. HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.-Oontaining Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male and
full instrnctions fo1· constructing a window garden either in town female. 'l'he secret is simple, and almost costless. Read this book
or country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful and be convinced how to become beautiful.
flowers at home. The most complete book of the kind ever pub·
lished.
BIRDS AND ANIMALS.
No. 30. HOW '1'0 COOK.-One of the most instructive books
No. 7. HOW '1'0 KEEP BIRDS.-Handsomely illustrated and
on cooking ever published. It. contains. recipes for cookipg meats, cout11ining
full instructions for the management and training of the
fish, game, a'nd oysters; al.so pies, p_uddmgs, cakes and all kinds pf carn:y:y, mockingbird,
bobolink. blackl.iird, paroquet, parrot, etc.
pastry, and a grand collect1on of recipes by one of our most popular
NG. 3!). HOW TO HAISE DOGS, POULTRY, PIGEONS AND
cooks.
and instructive book. Handsomely illususeful
RABBITS.-A
No. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.-It contains information for
By Ira Drofraw.
everybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will teach you bow to trated.
40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS.-Including bint a
make almost anything around the house, snch as parlor ornaments on No.
to cat<:h mol es, weasels. otter, rats, squirrels and birds.
brackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds.' Alsp'how
how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J . Harrington
Keene.
ELECTRICAL.
•
No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.-A
No. 46. HOW TO MAKffi AND USEJ ELEOTRIOITY.-A de· valuable
book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mount ing
scription of the wonderful uses of electricity and electro magnetism ; and preserving
.
birds, an imals and insects.
together with full instructions for making Electric Toys, Batteries,
HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.-Giving com·
54.
No.
etc. By George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- plete information
as to the manner and method of raising, keeping,
lustrations.
taming, bree<ling, and managing all kinds of pets; also giving full
No. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELEGTRICAL MACHINES.-Con- instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained by twenty-eight
taining full Jirections for making electrical machines, induction
of t he kind ever
coils, dynamos, and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. illustrations, making it the most complete book
•
published.
By R . A. R. B ennett. Fully illustrated.
No. 67. HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.-Contalning a
MISCELLANEOUS.
large collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks,
No. 8. HOW TO BI<~COMEJ A SCIEJNTIST.-A useful and intogether with illustrations. By A. Anderson.
structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; a lso experiments in a coustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and di·
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. T hia
ENTERTA I NMENT.
No. 9. HOW TO BECOi\IE A VENTRILOQUIST.-By Harrv book cannot be eq ualed.
No. 14. HOW TO MAKEl CANDY.-A complete band-book for
Kennedy. 'rhe secret given away. Every intelligent boy reading
this book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- mal>ing all kinds of candl,. i ce-c rea~,,.s:vrup'!.>..essences. etc~ etc.
No. l:H. ·HOW TO B.t!iCOME A1>1 AU'.rJ:iOR.-Coutaining fu ll
tudes eve ry night with his wonderful imitations), can master the
art, and create any amount of fun for himself and fri ends. It is the info1•mation rega rding choice of subjects, the use of words and the
manner of preparing and submitting manuscript. Also containing
greatest book c-ver published. and there's millions (of fun) in it.
No. 20. HOW TO ENTER'.l'AIN AN EVENING PARTY.-A valuable information as to the neatness, legibility and general comof manuscript, essential to a successful author. By Prince
position
um
very valuable little book just published. A co mplete compendi
.
of games, sports, card divers ions, comic rec itations, etc., suitable ·Hiland.
for parlor or drawing-1•oom entertainment. It contains more for the · No. 38. HOW TO BEOOM:El YOUR OWN DOOTOR.-A won·
derful book. containing useful and practical information in the
.
money than any book published.
No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.-A complete and useful little treatment of ' ordinary diseases and ailments common to every
book, containiug the rules and r~gulations of billiards, bagatelle, family. Abounding in useful and effective recipes for general com·
plaints.
backgammon. croquet. dominoes, etc.
No. 55. HOW TO OOLr..EOT STAMPS AND COJNS.-Con·
No. 36. HOW TO SOI,VEJ CONUNDRUMS.-Containlug all
the leading conundrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches tainlng valuable information regardlug the collecting and arranging
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrat<>d.
and witty sayi ngs.
No. 58. HOW TO BE A DEi'l'ECTIVE.-Bv Old King Brady,
No. 52. HOW TO PLAY '1ARDS.-A complete and handy little
book, giving the rules and l\. 'irections for playing Euchre, Crib- the world-known detective. lo which he lays down some valuable
bage, Casino, Forty-Five, :R.._ ce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, and sensible rules for beginners1 and also r elates some adventures
Auction Pitch, All Fours, and many other popular games of cards. and experi ences of well-known a etectives.
No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PITOTOGRAPHER.-ContainNo. 66. IIOW TO DO PUZZLES.-Containin _g over three bundred interesting puzzles and conundrums, with key to same. A ing useful information rega1·ding the Camera ahd how to work it;
also how to make Photographic Magi c Lantern Slides and other
complete book. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson.
't'ransparencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W . De W.
ETIQUETTE.
Abney.
No. 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITARY
No. 13. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTE.-It
is a great life secret, and one 1hat every young man desires to know CADET.-Containing full expianations how to gain admittance,
course of Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, Post
all about. '.rhere's happin ess ln it.
No. 33. HOW TO BERA VE.-Containing the niles and etiquette Guard, Police Re~nlations, Fire Department, and all a boy should
of good society and the easiest and most approved methods of ap- know to be a Cadet. Ccmpiled and written by Lu Senarens, author
pearing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and of "How to B1-corne a Naval Oa<let."
No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL C ADET.-Complete in·
in the drawing-room.
structions of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Naval
DECLAMATION.
Academy. Also containing the course of inst-1·uetion, description
No. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. of grounds and buildings. historical sketch. and everything a boy
-Containing the most popular selections in use, comprising Dutch should know to become an officer in the United•States Navy. Com·
d ialect, French dialect, Yank'.ee and Irish dialect pi eces, together piled and written by I.u SPnarens, author of "How to Become•
West Point Military Cadet."
with many standard readings.

PRICE 10 CENTS· EACH~ OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS.
Address FRANK TOUSEY. Publisher! 24: Union · Squa1·e, New York.

WIN.
AND
WORK
The Best W'" eekly Published.
ALL 'l'HE :N'VM:SE:RS, ABE ALWAYS J:N :P:S.I:N'l'.
READ ONE

AND YOU WILL READ THEM ALL.

LA'L'J<;ST ISSUES:

349 Fred Fearnot and the Lari8.t Thrower ; or, Beating the Champion
S14 Fred rearnot and "Hed l'ete" : or, The Wickedest Man in Arizona.
of the West.
,
315 Fred B'earnot and the Magnates : or, How he Bought a Rall- '3 50 l<'red Fearnot and the Swindling Trustee ; or, Saving a Widow's

Little Fortune.

road .

3HI Freg Fearnot and "Uncle Pike'': or,. A Slick Chap from Warsaw. 351 Fred l!'earnot and the "Wild" Cowboys, And the Fun He Had With
317 FrLr/earnot a ud H is Hindo Friend; or, Saving the Juggler's 352 F;!~eWearnot and the "Money Queen"; or, Exposing a Female
318 Fred l•'earnot and the "Confidence Man" ; or, The Grip that Held
Sharper.
Him Fast.
3u3 I~retl Fearnot's Boy Pard; or, Striking It Rich in the Hills.
319 Fred Fearnot's Greatest Victory ; or, 'l'he Longest Purse in Wall 354 Fred Fearnot and the Railroad Gang; or, A Desperate Fight for

StrMt.

Life.

320 Fred _,b'earnot aud the Impostor; or, Unmasking a Dangerous 355 l!'red l!'earnot and the Mad Miner; or, The Gold Thieves of the _
321
322
323
324
325
326
327
328
329
330

l!' ra li d.
Fred L<'earnot iu the Wild West; or, '.rhe Last l<'lght of the Bandits.
Fred l•'earnot r.~i! t!J.~ G'rl Detective· or Solving a Wall Street
. My:- tery.
·
'
'
Fred B'earnot A:nong the Gold Miners; or The Fight for a
Sto!en Claim.
.
'
Fred l!'earnot a nd the Broker's Son ; or, The Smartest Boy In
Wall Street.
Fred Fearnot and "Judge Lynch"; or, Chasing the Horse
'£hi•,ves.
Fred ~'earnot and the Bank Messenger ; or, The Boy Who Made
a F ortu.ie.
Fred Fearnot and the Kentucky Moonshiners; or, The "Bad"
Men of the Blue Grass Region.
Fred ~'earnot !ind the Boy Acrobat ; or, Out With His Own
Clrcue.
Fred Fearnot's Grea t' Crash; or, Losing His Fortune in Wall
Str<et.
Fred Fearnot's Return to Athletics; or, I:Jis Start to Regain a
For t un •~ .

331 Fred Fearnot's Fencing Team;

01-,

Defeating the "Pride of Old

356
357
358
359
360
361
362
363

•

364
365
366
367

Eli.·
368
332 Fred l~earnot's "Free For All"; or, His Great Indoor Meet.
333 Fred l•can:ot ::: r.d the Cabin Boy ; or, Beating the Steamboat 369
Shn 1·pers.

·

334 Fred Fearnot and the Prize-Fighter; or, A Pugilist's Awful Mia- 370
take.
371
372
335 Fred Fearnot's Office Boy; or, Making Money in Wall Street.
336 Fred l!'earnot as a Fireman ; or, The Boy Hero of the Flames.
337 Fred Fearnot and the l!'actory Boy; or, The Champion of the 373
Town.
•
374
338 Fred Fearnot and the "Bad Man" ; or, The Bluff from Bitter
Cre ek.
.
375
339 Fred Fearnot and the Shop Girl ; or, The Plot Against An Orph:, u.
376
340 Fred i•'earnot Among the Mexicans; or, Evelyn and the Brigands.
341 Fred Fearnot and the Boy Engineer; or, Beating the Train 377
Wreckers.
1!42 Fred Fearnot and the " Hornets" ; or, The League that Sought

378

343 Fred Fearnot and the Cheeky Dude; or, A Shallow Youth from

370

to Down Him.

Br0oklyu.

344 Fred Fearnot in a Death Trnp; or, Lost In The Mammoth Caves. 380
345 Fred Fearnot and the Boy Rancher; or. The Gamest Lad In

Rockies.
l!'red li'earnot In Trouble; or, Terry Olcott's Vow of Vengeance.
l!'red Fearnot and the Girl In White ; or, The Mystery of the
Steamboat.
Fred Fearnot and the Boy Herder; or, The Masked Band of the
Plains.
Fred l<'earnot in Hard Luck; or, Roughing it In the Sliver Digglngs
Fred l•'earnot and the Indian Guide; or, The Abduction of a Beautiful Girl.
Fred Fearnot's Search for Terry, and Terry's ' Faith in Him ..
Fred Fearnot and the Temperance Man ; or, Putting Down the
Rum Sellers.
Fred l!' earnot's Fight for his Life ; or, The Cunning that Pulled
Him Through.
Fred \l'earnot and the Wild Beast Tamer; or, A Week With a
Circus.
Fred I<'earnot and the Fiddlers' Convention; or, The Music that
Puzzled the Musicians.
Fred Fearnot's Wall Street Game; or, Beating the Brokers.
Fred l!'earnot and the Wild Mustang; or A Chase of Thirty
Days.
Fred l!'earnot and the ·Boasting Cowboy; or, Teaching a Braggart a Lesson.
Fred Fearnot and the School Boy ; or, The Brightest Lad In New
York.
•
Fred Fearnot's Game Teamster; or, A Hot Time on the Flalns.
Fred Fearnot and the Renegade ; or, The Marl Who Defied Bullets.
Fred Fearnot and the Poor Boy ; or, The Dime that Made a For·
tune.
Fred Fearnot's Treasure Hunt ! or, After the Aztec's JJold.
Fred Fearnot and the Cowboy King; or, Evelyn and the "Bad"
Men.
Fred Fearnot and "Roaring Bill" ; or, The Wickedest Boy in the
West.
Fred Fearnot and the Boy Prospector; or, ';rhe Secret Band of
Indian Gulch.
Fred rrearnot and the Banker's Boy; or, The Lad Who Cornered
the Market.
Fred Fearnot and the Boy of Grit; or, Forcing His Way to the
Top.
·
Fred Fearnot and the Diamond Queen; or, Helping the Treasury
Department.
,
Fred F'earnot and the White Masks; or, Chasing the Chicago

.

Texas.

S~r~glers,

346 Fred Fearnot and the Stage Driver; or, The Man Who Understood

Ho rses.

347 Fred Fearnot's Change of Front; or, Staggering the Wall Street

- Br<' kers.
348 Fred Fearnot's New Ranch, And How He and Terry Managed It.
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Fame and Fortune Weekly
·STORIES OF BOYS WHO MAKE MONEY
By A

SELF-MADE MAN

32 Pages of Reading Matter

Handsome Colored Covers

• •

•

A New One Issued Every Friday
This Weekly contains interes~ing stories of smart boys, who win fame and fortune by their ability to take advantage of
passing opportunities. Some of these stories are founded on true incidents in the lives of our most successful self-made
men, and show how a boy of pluck, perseverance and brains can become famous and wealthy. Every one of this series
contains a good moral tone which makes "Fame and Fortune ·weekly" a magazine for the home, although each numbar
is replete with exciting adventures. The stories are the very best obtainable, the illustrations ar e by expert artists. and
every effort is constantly being made to make it the best weekly on the news stands. Tell your friends about it.
ALREADY PUBLISHED.

1 A Lucky Deal; or, The Cutest Boy in Wall Street.
2 Born to Good Luck; or, The Boy Who Succeeded.
3 A Corner in Corn; or, How a Chicago Boy Did the Trick
4 A Game of Chance; or, The Boy Who Won Out.
5 Hard to Beat; or, The Cleverest Boy in Wall Street.
6 Building a Railroad; or, The Young Contractors of Lakeview.
7 Winning His Way; or, The Youngest Editor in Green
River.
8 The Wheel of Fortune; or, The R ecord of a Self-Made
Boy.
9 Nip and Tuck; ·or, The Young Brokers of Wall Street.
10 A Copper Harvest; or, ·The Boys Who Worked a Deserted
Mine.
11 A Lucy Penny; or, The Fortunes of a Boston Boy."

12 A Diamond in the Rough; or, A Brave Boys Start In Life.
13 Baiting the Bears; or, The Nerviest Boy in W::tll Street.
14 A Gold Bricll ; or, The Boy Who Could Not be Downed.
15 A Streak of Luck; or, The Boy Who F eathered His Nest
16 A Good Thing; or, The Boy Who Made a Fortune.
17 King of the Market; or, The Youngest Trader in wan
Street.
18 Pure Grit; or, One Boy in a Thousand.
19 A Rise in Life; or, The Career of a Factory Boy.
20 A Barrel of Money; or, A Bright Boy in Wall Street.i
21 All to the Good; or, From Call Boy to Manager.
I
22 How He Got There; or, The Pluckiest Boy of Them All.
23 Bound to Win; or, The Boy Who Got Rich.
24 Pushing It Through; or, The Fate of a Lucky Boy.
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